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MORE PACIFICON PALS 


(The following fans sent In ads for the Pacificon Booklet, but unfor- 
tunately too late to be Included tn the regular booklet, We ave hap- 
py to tncicde them here.) 


Best Wishes 
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PFC DONALD GRANT 


Best Wishes PACIFICON from a North State Fan: ANDY EYON 


This Space Has Been Bought 
to publicize 


A PROMINENT FAN 
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May 20, 1946 


0 The most extraordinary story to come out of atom-bombed Hiroshima, Japan, 
| . was given an official nod last week. 








"T E | As described in an International News Service 
an dispatch datelined Tokyo, May 14, and published in the LOS ANGELES EXAMINER for 

== May 15, 1946, the report is as follows: , 
KE "The (atomic) bomb rays bleached stone anî — 






concrete and etched metal; causing "shadow effects" to be left forever on surfaces _ Se 
of Hiroshima's granite blocks." 0 








2.3 The story continues about one "sensational shadow! 
ye which was left on the side of a huge metal vat. At the moment of the explosion, à | 
ME painter wearing a peeuliar hat was standing on a ladder, his hand holding a paint 0 gi 
#8 brush extended as he worked. This entire scene is now silhouetted on the vat. 7 
In 5 






the February 24, 1946 issue of NEWS OF THE WORLD, & British weekly paper, the story v 
was reported by A Noyes Thomas, who is by-lined as a "Special Correspondent" of i 
NEWS OF THE WORID. (The British newsmagazine, NÆWS REVIEW, also noted the report 


under "Science" in its issue of March 7, 1946.) J 
According to Thomas, he first 51 


heard of the shadows from high-ranking British naval officers on the H M S Glenairn, 
headquarters ship of the British Cómmonwealth Occupation Force, which is stationed 


in Kure Bay, near Hiroshima. ١ 
"Only after investigating the story on the spot...was | 


» X convinced of the truth of it," he wrote. 5 
"At one place the shadow of a vanished - 


bridge has appeared on the street which it spanned. From a distance it seems as á 
though the bridge is still intact." ; 















At another spct he saw the shadow of a man ` | 
leading a bullock and wagon. The shadow was so clear that details of the man's ^" 
peculiar boots (having separate compartments for the big toes) were easily distin- n. 

, 








guishable, 
"Elsewhere there is the shadow..,of a little Japanese girl, probably 


2Sged.about 12, holding under her arm what may have been a bundle of schoolbooks." 












Thomas seid that the Japanese name for the phenomenon was "kage" (pro- 
nounced car-gay)—"the shadow." He reported that the remaining inhabitants of Hirc- 
shima shunned the vicinity of the permanent shadows, and were refusing to live near 
the places where they had been seen. 












BS. The dispatch written by Thomas gave the im- Í 
| pression that the shadows were just then appearing—six months after the atomic 3 
= bomt explosion. "Because of some unexplained delayed aetion of the atomic rays," 
he wrote, "scenes from the life of the thronged Japanese city at the instant cf 
cee oF are now appearing as silhouettes on the barren ground," t 
yt | This aprar 

i ierviewed by Sr oTa Tui WORLD r 













on their opinions of the story, somewhat confused. xtreme disagreement on the pos- 
Sibility of such an occurance was ine keynote of the British interviews. 

Professor 
Rudolph Peierls of Birmingham University, a member of the British atomic research 
team, gave a "probable explanation," drawing a parallel between the effect of a few 
moments of brilliant sunshine, aud the intense heat radiated by an atomic explosion. 
"One's faca would te dterly tanned, except in the shaded parts... Under the intenso 
radiated heat of an atomic explosion the ground would be seared, but less deeply so 
in the shade..." 

Professor Marcus Laurence Elvin Oliphant, also of Birmingham Uni- 
versity and member of the British atomic resoarch tean, was present whan Professor 
Peierls gave his opinion. Professor Oliphant's statement was: "Tho results re- 
ported woula not be impossible in certain circumstances," 

On the other hand, Sir 
Charles Darwin, Director of the National Physical Laboratory, said that he doubted 
that tho shadows existed. Professor Alexander Oliver Rankine, F RS, called it a 
fantastic story "on the surface." 

A “well-known Government authority on atomic 
energy," interviewed by the NEWS OF TH# WORLD reporter, admitted that "torrific 
heat effects produce shadows" but said he would "be shy of suggesting an explana- 
tion of tho phenomenon." 

It is possible that the "shadow" occurance is connected in 
some as yet indetermined way with the problem of mechanical pressure of light on 
solid bodies. SCIENCE DIGEST for May, 1946, quoted an Associated Press report that 
Professor Paul Harteck, formerly of the Kaiser Wilheln Institute of Physics in 
Berlin, Germany, and now in the British occupation zone, had declared that the 
lighit-rays.emittod-during an-atomic bomb explosion add to its destructive force. 


Harteck, an "atom scientist," pointed out that the 10,090,0ü0sdogree temp- 
erature produced by the explosion of an atomic bomb causes the release of a great 
amount of light "which is beyond the visible spectrum," and is contributory in ex- 
erting 5 physical force on solid objects. 

Fhotographs of the "shadows" are included 
in an almost three-hour film made by Nippon Newsreel Company at the request of 
Japanese scientists and the Japanese Ministry of Education. Caméramen rushed to 
the scene almost before the dust of the atcmic explosions at Hiroshima and Nagasaki 
hed settled. 

Tho film, which is "confidential," is now in the possession of the 
United States Army Air Force. It is accompanied by thirty-five hundred still photo- 
graphs, which iliustrate every scene in the moving picture. 

The INS report stated 
that the atomic homb explosion bleached vegetation in its viciaity, and blasted 
radicactive sand into wells four miles distant, giving intestinal disorders to peo- 
ple who drank from them. 

Photographs of complete autapsies on victims of the ex- 
plesion, showing the effects of radiation on the interior body structure and tissues 
are & part of the documented film. 

"A great many grim stories have come out of 
atom-bombed Hiroshima, but none so weird as (this)," is the way NEWS REVIEW come-^- 
mentcd on the almost unbolievable report. 


EDITOR'S NOTE: This acceunt, drawn frem both American and British scurces, is 
the most comprehensive report which has appeared in the United States to date en the 
Hiroshima "shadows." Portions of the film, "ffects of the Atom Bombe on Hiroshima 
and Nagasaki," have since been released to the public through various newsreels. 





"7.35 ...(plutonium) does not give off penetrating radiation, but the 
combination of its alpha-ray activity and chemical properties makes it one of the 
most dangerous substances known if it once gets into the body."—Atomic Energy for 
Military Purposes, by Henry DeWolf Smyth. 

This sentence, and others of similar 
content, has become a subject of intense interest to researchers in genetics, as 
well as many other fields. The British publication THE NEW STATESMAN AND NATION 
for Marsh 23, 1946, deals with this subject in ar articie by Kenneth walker, "The 
Biological Risks of Atomic Energy.’ Mr Walker says: 

"Much has reen written about 
the dangers of the atomic bomb, but little has yet been said concerning the possi- 
ble risks to humanity of the widespread use of atomic energy in peace... What is 
likely to be the effect of this on man's body, and more particularly on those cells 
of the body which are responsible for the continuation of the race? It is a well- 
known fact that these cells are particularly sensitive, and there are some vho be- i 
lieve that they are occasionally affected adversely by some of the chemicals used 
in this industrial age... 

"Under the leadership of the physicists we are now about 
to pass out of the chemical into the atomic age. What will be the effect of this? 
Nobody can yet give an answer, but there are certain biological risks which should 
be carefully considered..." 

Mr Walker then discusses X-rays, how thoy may cause 
sterility even in comparatively small amounts, and even slight exposure to X-rays 
may cause changes in the genetic constitution of tho germ plasm. 

"While it would 
it would be unjustifiable...to predict that the extensive use of atomic energy 
will be followed by the appearance of subhuman mutants, this is a risk which must 
be taken into account." 

WHAT IS LIFE? by Edwin Shrodinger is quoted from by Mr 
Walker concerning detrimental mutations which may occur even when all precautions 
against X-ray radiation have apparently been successful—mutations which resemble 
those produced by close inbreeding. He continues: 

"It may be said that by the 
time atomic force is available for industrial purposes efficient methods of protec- a 
tion will have been devised, In the manufacture of the atomic bomb valuable ex- 
perience has been gained which will be of use also in safeguarding workers with 
atomic energy. Some of the safeguards employed have been described in the Smyth 
report, which observes: 

‘Since both the seale and the variety of the radiation 
hazards in this enterprise were unprecedented, all reasonable precautions were 
taken; but no sure means were at hand for determining the adequacy of the precau- 
tions,! . 

"It will be noted how guarded the writers of the Report are concerning the 4 
efficacy of the protective measures... It will be noted also that the Report is 
Solely concerned with the preservation of the general health of the workers and not 
with its oiological effects. No attempt was made to investigate the influence of 
the produets of atomic fission on the germ-plasm." 

Mr Walker's conclusion is that, 
while heretofore problems of health raised by industrial and technical activities 
have been dealt with after they arose, this situation must now be changed. An in- 
tensive study of the effect of atomic energy on living organisms must be made, and 
a competent committee of doctors and biclogists must be set up immediately to pro- 
poct wan from this manifestation of '"progress"—mere assurances from the technicians 
ard pLysicii.ts that all matters have been considered will not suffice. "Larger 
issues ere at stake; not only the well-being of tho individual, but possibly oven 
the future cf the race,” 





"Ths (British) Government was going into the Atomic Energy business," sa... 
NEMS REVIEW, concerning the Atomic Energy Bill which was introduced into the House 
of Commons on May 1, 1946. (Noted in ATOMIC AGE, May 6, 1946—Issue Number 2,) 

A 
memorandum which accompanied the bill stated that its objects are to empower the 
Minister of Supply (John Wilmot) to promote the development of atomic energy, give 
him powers of control over the unauthorized production or use of atomic energy, and 
over the publication of "certain information." 

The Bill gives to the Minister the 
general duty of promoting and controlling the development of atomic energy in 
Britain, and empowers him to produce and use atomic energy, to carry out research 
and to produee, handle, and deal in any articles connected with or needed for those 
purposes. 

Ministry officials would be enabled to enter and inspect, without the 
formlity of obtaining a search warrant, any premises where they have reasonable 
grounds for believing that atomic research is being conducted. On serving notice 
in writing on any person, the Minister may obtain from him infermation about any 
materials, plant, or processes involved in the production of atomic energy, Any 
patent referring to atomic energy developments or inventions could be kept secret. 


The Minister may search in or on any land for minerals which are the scurce of 
any "prescribed substances" which are defined as uranium, thorium, plutonium, nep- 
tunium, and their compounds. Such land may be commandcered and worked, and the bill 
provides for compensation to the owner in such cases. 

The working of minorals from 
which these elements can be obtained may be prohibited by Ministerial order. But 
these minerals, and plants for their working, are required to be made available, 
under license, for purposes of education and research, and for commercial purposes 
which do not involve the production er use of atomic energy. 

A person guilty ef 
violating the Atomic znergy Act would be liable en summary conviction to a fine of 
not more than $400, not more than a sixemonths imprisonment, or both. If convicted 
on indictment, a prison term of not more than five years, a fine not exceeding 0 
er both might be imposed. 

Prime Minister Clement Attiee announced recently that th. 
British Government proposed to set up a research establishment at Harwell, Berks, 
both for general work and for the production of fissionable material. Responsibil- 
ity for this project also rests with the Supply Minister, and the bill invests him 
with powers te carry it out. 

Britain is also planning steps to be in a position to 
promptly and effectively fulfill any obligations which may be placed on her by any 
plan of international control which may be devised by the United Nations Commission 
on Atomic Energy. 

At present, an expenditure of about 120,000,000 is seen if the 
bill is passed as it new reads. # 





In addition to features such as have appeared in this special issue ef TH. 
ATOMIC AGE, a summary of the week's news in the field ef atomics is given, and the 
magazine artieles of the preceeding week which deal with the atomic bomb and atemic 
energy are reviewed. TH! ATOMIC AGS has a file of almost every pertinent newspaper 
and magezine article published since August 6, 1945. A close check is also made ef 
many everseas publications not widely available in the United States, and material 
from these is discussed at length, # TH: ATOMIC AGE 1s edited by Associates of 
FUTURSSSARCH, Arthur Leuis Joyuel II, Secretary. Subscription: 2.00 for ene year 
(52 issues), 1.00 for six months (26 issues). Box 3343, Los Angeles 53, California. 
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3reBtin7e o: 321266511155 to the Pacificon fron liarold ¥. Cheney, J د‎ 
x 
and , 
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Je cannot he there, we're sad to say, 
Circumsatonces have forced us to stay away,. . 
Rut we've sent this so that we may, | 7 
Be with you in spirit on these four d^ys. 


لي 
1 
J!‏ 


or maybe l 


Convention day 38 here agein, 

Purrah? say happy little fen, 

Rut since we wont be there when 

The fun is on, we decided to send 
This. 


or still yet 


Wher the freeze is on the bumpkin, 
And they say, "but you must cone!," 
The unavoidable fact remains, 

4 That it takes quite a larze sum. 


cr I could say 


Ch to he in LA new that July is here, 
Ye'd wander down old “ixal street, 
And see fans from far and near. 1 


With bid feet mu 
E — as. m — 





See SS SS eanar = 
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This s»ecial issue of Atres Artes is published and edited by 
Herold We Cheney, Jr. at Little Talis, N. Y. Atres artes (whieh 
would be the logical successor to Acolyte if it wegn't folding 1t- 
self) is put out crce in a while by H/C, Jr too. 
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i & TIS COULD "E CALLED AW EDITORIAL 


de have been struck by the thought thet so eday some rich fan mish 
Sut out 2 magazine devoted to the f ntasy fan. Up until now the 
fonzines have covered this field pretty jood but they all have the 
seme basic fault....They are put out by amateurs in thier spare E. } 
If some fan were able to give all his time to a "fanzine," ; 

d monthly wouldn't be impossible. and if the nag reaily nad T 
tempt at looking ^rofessional it could set quite a eireulatic 
mean those horder-line fans. The hundreds of stfantasy readers ١ 

for ono reason have never entered fandom. They have tue same _ 
and interest in stfantasy fans have but mere chance hag kenta 
out of fandom, Think it over, y | 


» mots ir 
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Fantasy 0 T PRIJET LAND ay Jack 110358 


This following story anmvesred in the @econd issue ‘of Stres 
Artes and -was aclained ng the -hert story: in thot issue, Aad itt 
really hedJgtiff competitionain Blom lyn" apin BIA. te smpi hb 
Land really presents afine caseiforsfanotácton.; Thepedkeone 
reason why fan (Thetion rust e السو‎ ‰0 ine 1eosies ato (unless 
you're: supposed too). ' 


hie kaa 7 Par Ul 3 83 
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Reger Lanham,: nad shown. sims of å ,.brooisiz future when in 
school. Tie had a fine brain, it. only neoded. guidence and experiance. 
Several factors combined ;produced.the leck.of a competant guide to 
one of his obilities,. lie was incurably.1 and. further; hisfather 
had died when Lozer was only ıa, boy.  That.lack of a firm, hand wos 
to prove disastrous in latter life. The. small fanily had been feir- 
ly well off until then. Roger, and an only ‘sister snd the mother of 
them were left to fend for them selves in a hishly cor»etitive world. 
Their savings were.sredually.. dissipated over tie years, while Roger 
and Elaine were 501585 to 8-hool. 

The small vart-time jobs thet they were "able to ceti. helped out 
but little. Then Slaine, who wis the oldeot, tr: ducte: fron school, 
spent six months in an office, end then married. ..OzBr sraduated 
later and wert to work in a nachine shop. He fully intended to save 
enoush to go to collese at some later date. ioney, os such didn't 
seem to interest him, it was merely a means to an edn. Intellectual 
pursuits, or persoral pleasures were «all that really irterested hin. 

He wasn't very happy amonzst the clansor and hustle of the ma- 
chines. Tintin: Lis finer sensibilities were bheing dulled by the 
noise and rou;h t-lk of corse men; he quit. lie Degen he>sin3 fromme 
jen to another, none satisfying, him. Some,were too menial, some of- 

ered no advancement, some didn' „Û pay enough,.and others’ that he not 
like for vor: ols reasons. llis“trouble 11e in the fact that he was 
above avere in school, and had an inflated ezo. brought on by that 
superiority in school. He expected to get a good job because of his 
intelligence, not stopping to realize that employers hnve a nasty l= 
bit of paying a man for what he is worth to them; not what he is po- 
tentially worth. 


(Next pase; please) 
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TOLAK TANT Rew apprecisted hija tm 14. iir t thst every mti? Was a= 


sainst him; he creu em'"ittored | failure 55 naikin his way in the 
world, ^80 Awe PUBS Ls tx: 29806: ~~) bet marru are! tav oS teri s 
to the rd: bcr Serd ne n hei Je) Y nk rn te £ttdl hàn anuf-$ho 
three). “Che ali rt - d Y res nus moi oid ola gaecdstins the hist isq It 


solved hi$2ppén$PUe0; 1166 dod le 025903109085 he na elveyewn visper- 
tunt ef@@dttve Jud zuni. Aloo UTS ented "ti o-tie 32453 adn my! 1.15 





Dis:onBt protien, when loot in reverie the rel.(bedl pestanle me 
of ependia® hie veritn 

He wos comphetiy st esse on “ine cheaterfisli. une e are 
his dreames “nd ea hne Lafi : + قدومن؟‎ ©8821 egi! in CIT 
Cadillac driven by 6 ب اماه‎ the rean world bozar 


writhe, It use lile 5 p naintes of & pennant an wed the 









breeze, Inncee ben to ene re 5 on his p kie s world, es 
that hod no richt to te the hut yot 
and so were r tisfsias, 


AN LAE p 
To an ordinary person 170511155 ir 5] SN. v å 


have been startlin $; ho would have cone out rc Sen ‘anes te 
tie of the mind” quickly and somewhat. bowildered, for he would have 
wondered how one could 16086١1 control of 518 own thouzhts. 

Not so Forrer, New exp@riances, esrecially ones which were in- 
trisuins; anes that furnial that Insativle furnace that 
was his mind wore enjoyed f pe ^T je loy relaxed, watching the 
weird phenomena; worterin” 11@4ie~s0undlees voice "what 
would hapren next, Lal?-afranid and yet ;enpellbound hy fascination aB 
this new drean ‘rey clecrvr and clesrer.. 1% wes not tie ugual dream 
world with blurred edog, ‘ut had the sharp tanz of reality; this 
utterly new world ke found hinself in. It was aa thou-h he nad en- 







tered into ؟‎ er. EET: leavin? tbe real orld far behind. It 
wag a plegsir pi d 3 int ródiiin- iile, wdoded here 
end there È der 1 Ho aqa A ef sunaiiine in acloudless 
sky; the. Ty SeBenee f° of 2e c tentent. TÜyécthth? deeply, 
and atre Fe uaa ptoval^o^ She briz:t; apy’ Pandy It 
1oo $ SES. üntou E35 bj td the [et 3 anti dao: n&chine of man, un- 
beemirche ف‎ the, baci,’ iy ‘roads, ond 6néfo waa ho^ksmoké Swirling 


its way 1 to he foul iho-vory alr tne breotbed; 

The syeen” EICBB carefully carneted every onen nace, and” waa 
lonz and wild. Stecurmbin’, te n primitive. urze, Roter lay down and 
rolled around in its luxurious, noftners, sivorin> the’ sweet smell of 
the crushed blades.  !'e streched nis full lenzhh, clapsed 2? 7 hands 
behind hie. head 5nd smiled up at the «sky. le was very contented; 
phig was the best dream yet, and it wien "Ê of his own conscious de- 
visins. 

The azure. sky be zen to darken, not with thunder clouds, or ap- 
proaching sunset; it. was more like a 402 tuming off the indirect 
lighting in his own poredise. Roser horan to be wafted away. Snap- 
ping out of a fog of inactivity, he rousht furiously to return. to 
the "ri;ht Land. Fought with both mind and body, but to no avail. 
Soon 16 opened hia eyes dinconsolately on his sorid, sonewhat dark 
room. lie sadly thought of that far-off place that existed only for 
him and he fervently wished for an earthly counterpart. le knew he 
could be happy in a, place like that. 

He began to Grow more absorhbed,in his dreams, merely rising to 
eat, and sometimes not even that. Voirly he tried to re-enter that 
3right Land he eo briefly visited, but in vain. frying to re-create 
it in hie conscious day dreams merely dulled the hrilliant lustre of 
the true Bright Land. His imagination was not equal to creatinsthe 
scenes and moods of the happy place. Rower began to feel frustrated. 


¬» rage 16 = 
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fantasy Fiction ATRUG ARTES Jack hls38 
antasy 


Ee felt as though sore god, jealous of his nowers, was plaguing him 
thus, giving him glimpses of paradise, only to snatch them from uns 
der nis none. 

One day he bezen to feel ns though he bad reached the nadir of 
his miserable existance, lle realized in a dim way that he wes 3 
failure in both worlds; reality and dream, Tne later disturbed him 
most, not to he master of his mind was an appallins thougnt. Jiven 
a sun at that moment he would have put an end to hia tortured train. 
He lon5ed to nut finis to the continued frustration and futility of 
all, things. Then his mood br:.ghtened somewnat, a spark of eternal 
hope that refused to be quenched, flickered. Ie decided a walk 
in the brink autumn air would revive his TIT ins sririt. 

Pe wotked to th. dark hall, and opened the closet near the 
front door, 


Linking his eves, ıe steod paralized There; instead of a 
dingy closet with t^» nevil assortment of vorn -Clothes and empty 
hangers: was spread the Lisht splendor cr -nla nrisht Land, Uis 


closet door was tho doorvey to his private par-Jise. He could 4 
the waves of warmth the. came from the places. 

The sane invitinszl: sreen zrass rolled its carpet across the 
hille and out of sight, The same straisht sturdy trees crowned the 


round hills 8nd half bid the friendly gurgling broot. Que fram 


cool breeze brought delicious smells of grass, . the fragrant trees, 
and fresh eir. A new cndi pleasant note was added oe a There was 
a limpid blue pool, firmed by a beaver dem, and around this entran- 
cin: spot were figurs: that danced and played, Exquisitely formed 
vonen anc handsome me. were there, Their dress was primitive, but 
taelr actions bespoke Sulture and grace,. A woman stopped in tne 
midst of a pirouette and pointed in-his direction. A babble of 
faint melodious voices were hrought to his ear; and then they, began 
to becker and call to him. 

Roger's heart s:ng Within him. They wanted him to join them} 
they: sode and Goda: 8 were inviting kin to play with them. He 
was waünte^ there; The world of reality lost its Grip on him entire- 
ly aa he steoped for ord ond gently closed the closet door. 


X 4 0 E * E 3t %‏ عجو" 
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dt zb it at i 14 


“He wag such a rood boy f" sobbed the old lady 

The ran seated xt the ddsk looked across at her with  compas- 
gicnate eyes, .kyes that noticed every pathetic detail of the bent, 
seated figure eryins into a small lace handkerchief, "Don't take it 
so hard," he seid sroothly. "There is yet another side you know, 
Always a brignter side to things. Take your boy for instance. lle 
wasn't, happy before: was he? He is now, you know, Utter and come 
plete napciness is iis. Happiness that we normal people can never 
attain on this mort: i plane," 

The psychiatri: guided the old lady te the door, 

"One thing mor, Irs. Lanham. Don't think of Roser as being 
in an asylum. Thiii: of 1t as a sanatorium with pleasant surround- 
nins, ^ piace whee Roger is merely restin; until he is well a=- 
mains 

“ucodhye 2020t01," said the heart-broken mother, "and thank you 
for ell you've done for us. 
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an 
publications was the weekly journal know» as "Scoops." Publ 
it 


"NOEL 0S. ١ PU و‎ 
r Article RO 00 PS 


One of the least known yet most interesting of "ritính fan 
Auring the period February 10th, 1934, to June 16th, 1934, ren. 


twenty issues, and waa entirely devoted to stories .f the atrance 


and marvelous. ew collectors remember mue» about thi:  mogezine 
while even fewer can boast of “possessing. cortesa The rwagon for 
this lay chiefly in the first issues. These were obviously for 
schoolboy consumption, and were notable for ‘he wultra-horrific 
drawings and the quanitities of blood spilt in whe early storios. 


. After a few weeks of publication, however, a marked improvement was 


F 


Fa 


d 


۱ 
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effected, and "Scoops" blossomed forth into a mage:ine of merit. 
Such names as; A. Conar. Doyle, J. Russell Fearn, 3. E. Rochester 7 


and Professor A, Y, Low made their appearance. Adult reasars began 


to sit up and take notice, Then, without warnins, the new fantasy 
magazine collapsed., With no word of farewell,. or apparent ~eason 
for the paper's withdrawal, the twentieth issue made its appearoace 
as the editors. last effort.. 

Such 1s the history ûf this interesting weekly, 

For the information of index compilers, the following contents 
list may be useful. It should be mentioned prehaps, that uo to the 
twelfth issue, 1t was the editorial policy to omit ‘the author's 


name when publishin: stories. 


in Issue Ko. l Faster of the Moon 1l* 
Striding Terror Or 
Rebel Robots] : 
Rocket of Dobm 
Vystery of |the Blue list M 
1 Voice From The Void 12# 
soumdlesn Low MENS I . ل‎ M 








zo. 2 Kebels Cf The Penal Planet 
del, Red Flyer 
Space by A. e Low LO 
Sheer Fersonalit 








.0. 5 when the Skull en Swooped 
Ko Man's Plane 
1 Monsters of the varshi 
Y 1. Qe Smashing Atoms 3 
" Time Traveller 
Ar Road. 
1 : 10. 5 Flying Robot 
^ World of Vapour 
R a Submarine Road Plane ^ro. 1 1 E 
r - io. 9 Spirit of Speed 
»1 "re: rl of Death á 
Invisible Jitness = ف ياك‎ YTEE 
NT g 10. 7 London-Capetovn iixpress 
‘ind Lachine ١ 
st 'opage-DPeomox o0. l. ااه"‎ ied 
, lowe “Demon or the Lost", | 1 
l Vimpole's leicht Reduce . 
EL ; etalelod | 
" NO, 9 Vengeance On Venus ET l 
Devilman of the Deep by 8, Merti 


iiisto sterica 





Frederick C. Brown 
































fantasy Article ATESS ARTES frederick C. Brown 
Issue No. lo Ice Metropolis ! TS x 
Death Dive 


Ko. ll Imortal ivan 
Randits of The Stratosphere 
Revolt of The Stone en 

Uo. 12 Humming Horror 





Rlack Vultures Ge E, Rochester 9 
Le Cataclysm Ce. ‘i, Cockroft 
ho. 13 Poison "elt à. Conan Doyle 6 
Scouts of Space io Raymond, 
i ..Letal Jictator m. L» D, Sylvestor 





No. 1” SeveS. from Saturn 
Inveders from Time a Je lugsoll earn 
NO, LS tareh of the "erserka 


Piczhtin: sas? 
No, 16 Accelerator Ray C. ut. Je oprisg 


. cM Temple om Doon Em. col . gi 
lo. l7 Moon kadnress a we rurnep 
Death Broadcasts J. Jelles 4 
Scouts Cf Space ____ Reymond BE" 
io. 18 Kan ho lade Diamonds A" Thomas 
Ray Control No.l E. Jallas 
_ hec tric Zone lie Fr, varfield 
No. 19 Flaming Frontiers B, Buley 


Mystery of the Twilight “clt 
J. E. J. Lintolt 


"E City Of Varg in EL Cockroft 


Ko. 20 ines of Kaldor ;. LUI 
Time Televiaor S. |! الداع لكك ميري‎ 
E. ‘Onsalausht From Venus s Talbot E 





((The nunbers at the margin of sone of the lines stands for 
how many ports were contained by that story. If tho number is with - 
an *,-1t wes a serial. ed.)) 





STRANGE TALZS rzD0ITIhIAL| (Exclusive to ATLZL 4i...35 from Forrest J. 
Ackerman) i i 

Followinz is phen the Editorial from the first issue of 
Strance Tales, the new! British Fantasy prdabg edited by Walter 


Gillin ja: f 

AIMEIRD & JONDERFUL: Since >the- days of. Zdgar.Allan-Poe 
there has always been a demand for the weird story ‘and the ‘tale of 
wonderous siventure in alien realms. 

“You will find both in this 
book, which has been designed for the devotee of the fantastic in 
fiction. Put its contents are not reprints of stories you have 
reed many tines before. They are the wopk of modern writers who 
are amon? to-day's masters of imaginative fiction. 

"If you like to 
eacape from this mundane world into surroundings utterly strange, 
to set a glimpse of things beyond the normal ken, these tales will 
amaze and thrill vou," 


-— onse I9 - 
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BLACK FLAMES 
1 
| 


n ÁM H€—— 


Any resemblance between this article and the 
actual magazine issue, is strictly coinkydinky. 


Black Flames is dedicated to Stanley Weinbaun 
and his superb ifargaret of Urbs, the Black Plame. 


The S added to Flame (S), stands for many Wo- 
fans, not one, and is for them alone. Men not in- 
cluded, 


The next issue will be out soon and subscript- 
ion price is 15%, Forrest J Ackerman's سلجيو‎ 
mother tells all about him and his start in fandom, 


Gals, of special interest to you, is the future 
٠ style of clothing, with illustration, by Mari jane 


Nuttall. Many articles, poems, and Gossip Duddies, 
will be included, written by Tigrina, Ernestine 
Taylor, Marijane Nuttall, Florence Stephenson And- 
erson, and others. A British Wo-fan explains her 
life when husband is writing Science-Fiction, 


Should anyone be interested in obtaining this 
mag, subscription will be received at following ad=- 


dress: 
Jim-E Daugherty 
1305 We Ingraham ١ 
Los Angeles, 14, California, 
Be sure and send EARLY requests for the next 
publication, 


This Editor would appreciate news or gossip 
items, illustrations, stories, poems or articles, 
and can use them in the very near future, 
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ر ا ف ا epe‏ = 
TERTIT me‏ 








' I choose my favorites in almost every field by whether or not I want toj 
‘urn to them, If I want to read a story or date a girl the second time, 


£t "he evidently has something worthwhile. And if, upon completing that se-|t- 


^0.3 trial I still want more, I've found a favorite. ((Tucker just adores 


| v8:3 books. )) 


Oe a‏ اسلو ee‏ يا je RE o Cha DEE‏ عو 


| ing of them in memory makes me want to drag them gl] out right now and re- 


read every one of them, I believe however that I can narrov down the choice zt 


1 to three particularly good "worlds" and should you threaten to deprive me of 


1 any two of them, I would hold onto "World D" by Hal Trevarthen, The remain-| 


| ing two are "Brave New World" by Huxley and "When Worlds Collide" by Balmer | [=] 


and Wylie, 
There hasn't been a lot of mention of "World D" in fan cirelde. cíteids deem 

of Liebscher's fanzines, mostly I suppose because there are so few copies of | 

the book in fan-circulation, Perhaps only a dozen in all known-fandom, at 

a guess, I'd like to have a hundred copies of the volume to give away for 


Christmas presents. 


.Someone like Campbell may stack all his nova, thought-varient, and 
what-have-you yarns atop one another until hell freezes and still not ap- 
proach "World D" in scope, theme, arm-chair science and all the off-trail 
twists you can think of. There are at least three different books in this 
one, The only apparent weakness worth complaining of is the milk-sop ro- 
mance between & couple of healthy people who know that they want but are a- 


-farid to touch it---but for that one should blame their parents (or the au- FS 
Sd thor) but not them, | 


STF SHORT STORY: "Helen O'Loy" by Lester del Ray, in Astounding for 
December 1938, Positively, and then some, Sentimental sap that I am, 
loye story between a man and a desirable feminine-type robot touched me 
"ore---you know where, 

BCOK-LENGTH FANTASY: Merritt's "Moon Pool," the whole and complete o- 
" s as published in book form, I have that edition in which the villain has 
“irst a Russian and then a German name, My tabulations on this book show 
five readings and I'm about ready for the sixth. I hold this as Merritt's 
best, surpassing by a comfortable margin "Dwellers in the Mirage." (And 
incidentally, a Chicago book store still offers new copies of the "Pool" in 


the above mentioned edition for $1.79 each, ) 


FANTASY SHORT: In the February 1940 issue of Unknown you'll find a 
subtle chiller by E. A. Grosser entitled: "The Psychomorph." That's it, 
brother, If you don't remember ít, it is one of those "Is you is or is you 
ain't?" trieks Campbell employed so very well in "Who Goes There?" In this 


| particular case the hero-character discovered it was just after he had suc- 


cessful bumped-off what it wasn't. 
BOOK-LENGTH WEIRD: Now I'm stymied, My weird-likes are few and far 


. between because I seldom read weird tales: I don't care for them unless 


they ha-»pen to be larded with fantasy or have been published in Unknown, 


] However there is one distinct weird novel which I read fourteen years ago 
, and which still haunts my memory. It was published in Clayton's Strange 
| Tales, It concerned vampires. It's too bad I can't recall the name of it, 


((In all probability Tuck refers to "Murgunstrumm" by Hugh B. Cave; it ap-‏ لص 


1; peared in the January, 1933 issue. It's a ra goshawful chiller-diller. | 








































^e seme reasons mentioned. i might report t y. na tc 
henry. Kuttner's "The Graveyard Rats" out of By mind, and every hê I find 
new anthology ‘containing William Faulkner's "A Rose For واا‎ 1 read it - 





1 - NON-STF NOVEL: "The mene of Hiram Holliday" 5 Paul Calico, 1 
pu córking adventure novel concerning a middle-aged chap, an almost has-been 
met newspaper rewrite man who tales his first vacation in thirty years in just- e 
Ag! before-the-war London, There, in a series of events hardly believable to 
himself, he skewers a Nazi with an umbrella and saves & Balkan Eu EK 
— E from Pam hands, 
fal 1 NON-STF SHORT STORY: Dorothy Sayer's excellent "Suspicion," It's 
3 a A like this you see: there be a nasty poisoner loose in the town, and our 
unfortunate hero is suffering the early pangs of arsenic poisoning, No ones 






is gladder than he when at last the criminal is caught and jailed,  Hovever, 





I" it the discordant note comes in beautifully at the end in that arsenic appears 
fre in his cocoa (prepared for him by his ever-loving wife) after the criminal 
ve ps has been apprehended.  Embarrasing, ain't it? 

E^ I. NON-STF NON-FICTION: “Personal History" by Vincent Sheean; it 8 

" I published perhaps ten years ago, and there is nothing I can say of this 
Eos 4 book that will add to its lavrels, Everything has already been said. 

» - FAVORITE FANZI'E: In this, I do not judge favoritism by how many 

o ak “|. times I read it but by how glad I am to discover each succeeding issue in 
EU oy mailbox. There hasn't been anything since Spacaways that caused me to. 
TET "ES look in the box dey after day, hoping the next issue is there. 

۳ E . . FAVORITE STF AUTHOR: Jack Williamson. I've hung onto this gentleman 
` [| for years; one of these days he'll send me a dollar in sheer gratitude, 


FAVORITE aid AUTHOR: A, Merritt. Tiffany Thayer runs & competent E 

. second, 
FAVORITE PROZINE: Astounding, the only one I read stéady and almost 

the only one I read at all these latter years. Altho, dammit, I am grow- 

“ing weary of getting only three or four stories per issue when I yearn for 

| half a dozen, And I heartily dislike Campbell's practice of filling any 

m one issue with stories of a similar theme. If its time-travel month at 

| Street & Smith, Astounding will have three or four of them in the same is- | 

uL sue; if its telepathy, whang! you find an issue overflowing with telepathic 

|. 1.! *eles.. I say, break lem up, 

Noob FAVORITE FAN: It sure as hell ain't Liebscher. ((You cad. You real- 

PRU ize, of course, that this means I'll not vote for you in the next poll. 2 





ENIGMATIC PENTAMETER 


--"I'm In Love With 3 
Channy" Davis . 


i Ooth rootha wiss i‏ چ 
Kiyinna will‏ 
Oop. utta +i) | : ^‏ | 
O veralsin : 2‏ ^ 
Mess esmur‏ ` 
Feschodda‏ 


Ca dnoos 


F Seals ROOSTER: | < P H 


O 3 
leni. võu prepared for the forthcoming oatastrophel Escape the wrath of 

3 vehic When the world is destroyei, when its atoms have their final 
ا د‎ ol prepared, Protect yourself as so many are now doing, Let our 
company construct an atom repelling safety globe for you and your loved 
ones. Be absolutely safe from all atomic explosions, 

SAFETY WAFETY, our atom repelling globes, assure you complete protec- 

. tion from everything, for everything is composed of atoms. Our SAFETY 
_WAFETY globes are constructed of Nihilite, that new wer-born alloy that is 
atom-free. Yes, Nihilite is not composed of atoms, it has no atoms in it, 
it gives you that glorious felling you get when you fission regularly. Ni 
hilite is fabricated of pape nothing, therefore it casts derision on atomic 
fission. 

Nihilite is very stable nothing. Its nothing weight is .00. Nihilite 
is composed of one noth and two ings, which revolve about the noth. Clus- 
tered close to the noth are geveral. nothons, Also free nothons continually 
| bombard the nucleus of níhilite, To get technical for a moment , in the 
- lanruaze of the physicists and nothonic engineers, Nihilite is a very sta- 
ble Mable. 

SAFETY WAFETY globes come in three convenient sizes: 1 - the Isotopia 

--the family size. Comfy enough to allow for a family of 6, this little 

ruber is lined with Ninilead, an added protection for your ‘Little at omy 

| SOxers. 

3 2 - the Fissioneer - admirably suited to the married couple unblessed 

< by little children, or slens. Fully equipped with hot and cold running 
spage suits, this little number is replete with rocket jets and space navi- 
~etion controls, So, when the earth blows up beneath you, and you find | 
“carself out in space with nary a thing to hold you up, you merely have to 

oh, sons the) jets and merrily start your journey to another planet to 

= life anew and try to bless yourself with little children, or slens, 

|... 8 = the Honey Mooner - just the thing for the recently iran couple. 

^s little number is linei with Nihilite Isotope U-ZR6E, that marvellous ° 

i dci born of a romance between a mad daughter's acientist and Bob Tucker, 

. A boon to swoon teams it allows only stardust to enter their SAFETY WAFRETY. 

clas of joy. NOTE: Each Slan born in a Honey Mooner model will be given 
& free trip to: asteroid BX 260, where he will be taught how to Pong. 

١ Whether'you choose the Isctopia, the Fissioneer, or the Honey Mooner, 
you will be assured of a long and eventful life. Make ready now for the 
big toon, When the earth blows up there is no need for you to do the seme, 
Just blow out the candle, settle back in your comfy SAFETY WAFETY globe, 
end, since you are probably the only two humans left alive, convince your 
companion that it is a sacred duty to start the whole dam mess all over 


E "0 EE 


93 . CUMBINATION SOLID, —— -- Vi Ologist 
> eb a joa, J ` Lettuce and. celery combined | 
jte sl ee lg S = Is kmowm, I think,-as celtuce 
PEE > , Tis "IN; Ra M ws But when - I wonder, when 
eR Ee E uu rut | & nun we be eating يد الخ‎ GAS 
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HIGHER THINGS - By Michael Harrison - Published by Macdonald & Co. - London Kk‏ ع 
Whoever Michael Harrison may be, he has written an unusual and fascinas-‏ 
ting story, one to be read carefully and pondered over, The element of fon-‏ * 
tasy is simple, James Farraday, young and discontented bank clerk, suddenly‏ *" 
discovers that he possesses the ability to fly, not mechanically, no flapping *‏ *" 
of arms or wings, but merely by wish, & sort of levitation which hardly re-‏ 
quired conscious thought. His first, entirely unexpected flight brought such *‏ ' 
a shock that Farraday deferred a second, and deliverate, attempt for months, '‏ 
f Then he metaphorically spread his wings and took off, ->‏ 
Actually the tale is not one of physical adventure, Farraday considers |‏ 
‘flying to Tibet or Patagonia, but, in reality, confines himself to hops a-‏ 
round England except for a visit 7 Hitler, What makes the novel exciting‏ 
and gives it an importance too rarely found in fantasy is the mentel adven-‏ 
ure, intellectual turbulance. Farraday (or the author) is an anarchist,‏ 
Kot a Communist or Socialist or anything else which so many people fail to‏ * 
understand and confuse with each other, but a simon-pure anarchist, hating ut‏ يت 
Æ nationality, government, law, rule of any kind, and finally hating the entire "€^‏ * 
human race,‏ ** 
e Farraday's progress (or deterioration if you wish) from sullen acavi-‏ 
esence in his position as bank clerk to his ultimate détermination to leave‏ ¥ 
the earth entirely can be considered either as a manifestation of insanity‏ = 
KO or as the logical development of a doctrine which, in effect, teaches the‏ 1 
annihilation of social end political relations, The reader may recoil from‏ =“ _ 
De ‘all the doctrinal implications (I, for one, am too old and too fat to want‏ 
Sa) +Š covernment displaced by an E in which some huskier guy could, with im-‏ 
Ci | ¥ ounity, bump me off because I had a couple bushels of potatoes or NM ET he‏ 
 '^»aidn't like my face -- in other words, I like police protection) but none‏ 
A er n deny the skill and cold reasoning of their presentation, Anarchy is‏ 
œ equated with complete freedom, all restrains disappear, controls no longer‏ ع 
a pe in the mind of the one man on earth who can fly. Robbery and murder‏ 
eren that in Farraday.there are no social or moral inhibitions. In his re-‏ 
volt against economie servitude he gives way to ruthlessness,‏ 
The Hitler visit is a remarkable affair, partly because of the conver-‏ 
sation between the two men but mainly because of shrewd and unique analysis‏ 
of the reason why a depressed outcast could become dictator of millions. It‏ 
d will make you think, The close of the book is vague, though there sre one or.‏ 
=Œ two hints of vast stretches of time and space, subtle references to the eso- ©‏ 
teric side of relativity, and indications of matterless life pondering for‏ "9 . 
 *y*eternity, Maybe the author will write a sequel, In any event, this rambling‏ 
Ele highly recommends the novel,‏ 58 


. X*O* THE SHIP OF FLAME - By W, S. Stone - Published by Alfred A. Knopf = 1945 . 


*—* . Polynesia is a land of beauty and to its primitive inhabitants of long 
lo it was also a land of magic, everpresent gods with a background of fear 
*2* ond terror, From Hawaii to Tahiti, Raratonga to the Marquesas, the islands: 
“are peopled by men and women whose origins go fer into the dim past. Perhaps | 
“their ancestors were among those driven out of India by Aryan invaders and ie 
lenia ago -- the bulk were slaughtered or enslaved but some, daring proto- . 
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z ust one m ond raf E hic have been evolved to account 
كين‎ and mysterious race now rapidly disappearing before the on- 

.* o7 Zuropean and American disease, vice and war. (Anyone interested in 

* c subject can learn a great deal by securing - and using - a bibliography A 

“vin the Bishop Museum of Honolulu, I discussed the matter rather extensive- ' 

£1 in my "History.of Guam" as I was intensely concerned not only over the or- 

‘ers of Pacific natives, especially the Chamorros, but over the identity of 

"7" ago men and women whose skeletal remains showed that they had grown to 

` emezing height of eight feet. It is a fascinating study ~ who were the 

|: v. slaves, "Mangehahgs" by name, found by Magellan in the Marianas, utter- 

SK. Lois. the real Polynesians and now entirely lost? What had been their 

x ED. Hal home? India, Australia or Mu?) 

‘Polynesian folk lore and legendry is earthy, animistic and at the same 

“time a shimmering, gossamer tapestry of wonder and loveliness, The gods are 

* intimate and active, some beneficent, other inspirers of fear, to be fought, 

~ tricked or placated, Mountains, trees and sea, rivers, cares and shores are 

not merely inanimate forms of nature - they are alive, moved by supernatural 

* beings. No legend, Polynesian or otherwise, for beauty, courage, high dar- E 

~ ing, gallantry, surpasses "The Ship of Flame" which stems from Tahiti but in 

" its covrse traverses half the Pacific. It is a simple tale of a youthful 

"Polrnesian who sets out in one of those marvellous vessels, which were as 








7 + Gua 


* symbol of the molluscs which destroyed so many divers. The war canoe is 
07€. built with miraculous aid from fairies who inhabited a mountain top, launched 
with ceremonies of barbaric splendor, battles winds and waves sent by evil 
ak spirits, And at.the end is heroic struggle againet the relentless iene ceo of 
LUE LE: wickedness, 





ing erat and superb paintings forming a proper setting for an age old tale. 
me Shin of Flame" is fantasy in the sense that all oe. is Se 






By, the time this review appears in print it is Yikely that all readers 
 -" "thanticleer" will have gone throvgh Derleth's latest anthology from cover 
E GOVE Certainly no lover of fantasy will miss enything put out under the ? 
“` ** of the Master of Arkham, There is, in fact, no real reason for writing. 
J 5 vic" unless it is to compliment the editor of "Who Knocks" upon roms 
ee Hri ng bit one of his usual jackpots, 


o> deserves inclusion. Derleth has Merci ett upon stories "in which the ani- | 
E ay meting force is in the nature of a return from the dead", Under such a broad ,. 
~ heading are included straightforward ghost stories such as "The Shadow on the 
v. " Wall" by Mary E. Wilkins-Freemen, psychic residue in W. F. Harvey's "The 
, Ankardyne Pew", spectral vengeance in "Squire Toby's Will" by J. Sheridan Le 
adi Fono haunted spots as in "The Dear Departed" by Alice-Mary اديدنت‎ and. 
. various other manifestations, 
Horror is not always present and is not emphasized beyond the usual un- 
ease mounting to fright which comes with the first thought of ghostly appari- 
, tions. (There are, though, a few manifestations of evil to bring shudders, I 
(^ need only mention E, F. Benson's "Negotium Perambulans" and H, R, Wakefield's „FE, 
eni matic "The Seventeenth Hole at Duncaster", Lovecraft is represented in 

ping by "The Shunned House", not one of his best - but what mi 

make, we have all read erar E by R à 





























































xis ~ios, some good, some poor, To this reviewer "Who Knocks?" i Der- | 
ths "Sleep No More" are at the head of the PU DP. 


Pom HOUSE ON THE BORDERLAND - By William Hope Hodgson - Published by Holden 
TA Hara HERA, Ltd. - London - 1908 and 1921. 


The most ghastly, E mysterious and unsolveable story I have 
* ever read, It is unioue, standing utterly alone in its genre, a solitary 
* pinnacle of brooding horror, A tale unbelievable and unexplainable in even 
ono detail. An eternal cuestion mark to which there cen never be an answer, 
Two Englishmen on a fishing trip to a remote part of Ireland some 75 
(^ years ago stumble across ruins of unknown age and before they are repelled by ^ 
*^ strange rustlings and a feeling of primeval evil discover a note book con- 
T$ taining the rambling, not always coherent experiences of an old recluse who, 
^ with his sister, had once inhabited the structure. Startling and terrifying 
is, not only the contents of the journal, but the complete lack of congruity 
* between its fairly recent age - perhaps a decade or two - and the antiquity 
 of.the ruins. 
A AN A reviewer cannot attempt to retell thé story ¬ only Hodgson himself 
"* could do that - and can only give a faint indication of the grotesque impos- 
sibilities contained in the diary, Apparantly the writer had lived in this 
remote house for many years, One afternoon, without warning, he was trans- 
ported (physically or astrally we are never told) to a vast, darkling plain 
surrounded by girantic mountains where lurked Kali, Set and other monster 
gods whose presences are but dimly discerned and whose purposes are never 
disclosed. Centered in the plain is a forbidding building of jade, replica 
of the recluse's house, beseiged by swine headed monstrosities, Who or what 
occupies the building is never told. The vision ends as suddenly as it came o 


af 









with no explanation of its meaning. J 

* Back "home!" (though a slight doubt creeps in about ‘the authenticity of "j 
;" "home") the recluse finds himself under siege by scores of the same swine- - xx e 
headed beasts, thought they are invisible to the sister. They can be killed يقي‎  — i 
(some with what perhaps is occult assistance) and the disappearance of the i 
X" corpses hints at cannibalism. Attacks are varied by further "visions" in 

©, confusing and incomprehensible fashion, no reason, no secuence, no continu- 
ity. A fragment of the journal tells of a journey (actual or imagined) to T. 


the Sea of’ Sleep with just a hint of something terrifying. Another vision 4 - ل‎ 
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carries the recluse to the end of the universe, even to the end of time. م‎ 

There are glimpses of bubbles of "thought life", eons of ineffable joy * vw 
with bis beloved who is abruptly torn away, scenes of the damned - though who A E. 
or what they are is never revealed - , glimpses of demoniac gods, a vision 






of the living center of the cosmos, and a score of other fantasies, And x 

when the recluse "returns" from his journey to the end of time he finds his yy 

home unchanged except that, incredibly, his dog is a nile of dust. - E 
The denouement is one of the most ghastly in all literature. Is there t MEE 


Bs 


a Heaven or a Hell? Is there Justice? Is there a benevolent Deity or is 
the cosmos prey to evil? 

The story, in a sense, has no plot. It has the same superb, grotesque 
non-seauiter formlessness as the best of Dali. There is no sequence, no 
logic to anything that happens. And no explanation, One can accept it as a 
parable, an insane hallucination, a vision outside our time and space - or 
, one can just accept it. Certainly there has never been a more compelling, 
more terrifying, more incomprehensible piece of writing. I'm no newcomer to , 
X. fantasy and horror but "The House on the Borderland" jolted me back on my 
«E. heels. : 
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YE LYSTTE OF LARGESSE 


TO YOUR EVERLASTING DISMAY you &re now viewing Page le 
ARCHAEOLOGICAL DABBLING by Al Ashley begins on Page 2. 
DICIN BRAZIER brings a tale of negation starting on Page 4. 
RAY BRADBURY wrote years ago what appears on : Page 6. 


Tim SOVER picture is by special arrangement, and suggests a good 
location for next year's Convention, Since the first Convention, 
the trend has been ever Westward. Why should we break with 
tradition now? 


Thoescstencilsarebeingcutfourdaysbeforetheconventionohwhydidwewait?? 
INTRODUCING EN GARDE 


En Garde is published for the Fantasy Amateur Press Associa- 
tion (FAPA). It appears quarterly, and the first issue came out in 
the Spring of 1942, That first issue had the same number of pages 
as this one, but since then it has grown until it averages twenty 
or more pages. The last issue was the Fourth Anniversary Number and 
contained thirty-nine pages. The covers have a printed heading and 
an airbrushed picture in two or more colors, While the material 
will always be partly the efforts of the editor, many leading pro- 
fessional and fan names are represerrted each issue, The contents 
range from fan nonesense to more or less abstruse articles, and is 
at all times selected according to the passing whims of the editor, 
and the availability of material. This issue will be incorporated 
in the Pacificon Combozine, and will be circulated separately in 
the Summer 1946 FAPA Mailing, partly because the regular issue for 
that Mailing has been delayed and must be postmailed later,  - 


May your attendance at the Pacificon be fullsome & satisfying! 





pase e, 


e E E E EYE EEE EN 


FORGOTTEN FANTASIES 
SEH FEI YE ENE جل‎ e EAE EEE E e EF 


EDITOR'S NOTE: Time-Travel offers sundry rewards, Going 
back into the past of fifty or sixty years ago proves 
especlally worthwhile to the would-be compounder cf 4 
fanzine column, The magazines of that bygone day were 
laden with items of singular strangeness and fantasiis 
Quality. Forgotten Fantasies has developed into quite 

a regular feature of En Garde. 


"GOOD FOR WEAK LUNGS, Monte Cristo Whisky. The best produced, 
75 cents and $1 per bottle." 


----- Judge, January 19, 1889. (Adve) 


((Without doubt you've heard of inhaling the stuff! Ah, them 
were the good ol' days.)) 


"PIMPLES, BLACKHEADS AND FLESH WORMS. 'Medicated Cream! is the 
Only Known harmless pleasant and absolutely SURE and infallible cure, 
lt beautifies the complexion as nothing else in the world can, ren- 
dering it Clear, Fair and TRANSPARENT, 


-----The Golden Argosy, Oct. 29, 1887. (Adv.) 


((Do you too experience that “crawling feeling"? Do your 
friends call you Worm Bait? Are the skull-orchard boys rushing you? 
Curb their impatience with a jar of this cream, Become transparent} 
The lost secret is now yours. Be an Invisible Man and elude them.)) 


"SHALL WE TRAVEL UNDER WATER? Some weeks ago the Argosy 
printed a note concerning the plan of sending passengers to Europe 
in a pneumatic tube laid under the ocean, and herewith we append 
an interview obtained by a reporter of the New York Tribune with 
the originator of the idea. à 
When asked how the tube could be laid 
under the ocean, the reply was very frankly made: 'That is, in fact, 
the only thing in the whole project that staggers scientific men. 
In laying our hollow cable or tube we must provide against the break~ 
age of it. I purpose having the outside made of wire, with the in- 
terstices filled with gum; then, inside of the wire, iron and a 
lining of steel. We would need new appliances and machinery specially 
adapted for weaving the wire, I think the tube or hollow cabie 
. Bhould be made as it is laid---that of course will be an elaborate 
and tedious process. We must lay it from a vessel larger than the 
Great Eastern, I am afraid the Great Eastern would scarcely ti ' 
& 
would be the shape of the conveyance?' pursued the reporter, 


page 3. 


"It would be like the projectile of a dynamite gun, and have 
wheels all round so as to reduce the friction to the smallest pos- 
Bible degree, The seats would be arranged so that the passengers 
would sit tandem---or they might lie down! 


"You say a speed of one 
thousand miles an hour could be attained!" 


"Yes, That is as fast as 
the rate at which the earth turns on its axis,! 

'Then would not 
that result in your projectile coming to a dead stop if it moved in 
a direction contrary to the earth's revolution? ' 

'"Well--I--ah--yes, 
certainly it looks like that: but that'll be all right.' 
| Would 
this way of travelling be safe?' 

'Precautions will be taken to se- 
cure ite safety. There might be some danger of the conveyance or 
projectile going off at a tangent when it reached the end of the 
tube; but it will be shot right up a grooved incline, and slow up 
and stop. But before anyone goes through I'll make trial trips with 
dogs and such, and if they come out I'll venture the passage myself, 
No one will make it till I have first done so'," 


-----The Golden Argosy, Oct. 155 BOO s 


((A brave and imaginative inventor! But apparently the dirty 
financiers failed to finance him, and the scientific men were too 
staggered to figure out the details for him, Such is the usual 
fate of "genius"]1)) 


"SHIRTS BY MAIL, Perfect fitting White Dress Shirts for 60 
cents, unlaundried, or 75 cents, laundried, postpaid." 
-----The Golden Argosy, Oct. 15, 1887. (Adv) 


((There you are, We were born sixty years too late})) 


"A NEW TOY! The Cutest thing for & Whistle ever invented, Blow 
in the mouth-piece and a hlgh-bred Shanghai Rooster pops up his 
head and Crows, and then drops down out of sight." 

-----The Golden Argosy, Oct, 15, 1887 (Adv) 

((Wonder if he wears red pants!)) 


"Railroad accidents appear to increase in frequency and horror 
with each succeeding year, Among the recent railway inventions 
which have attracted special attention, is what is termed the 
anchor brake, to be used in cases of emergency. The plan involved 
in this case is that of having an anchor drop from the rear end of 
a train and engage with the ties. By having a good long spring to 
ease the shock when the anchor came to a bearing, a train might 
easily be brought to a stop within fifteen or twenty feet from an 
ordinary passenger speed, if something did not give way." 

-2----The Golden Argosy, Nov. 12, 1887. 

((Fling out the anchor, brakeman, yon bridge is washed out!)) 
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Ten years later his college cleaned house and destroyed: all 
the accumulated records. The books he had written his name in fin- 
ally had been worn out and burned, ' 


Twenty years later the old man of Fandom, at the Chicin c 
rose and spoke briefly ou the nhilosscprhy of Fandom. Stews X wy? ub 
name was mentionea corse in à oongeccation with a new ODE E f 65 2a Nora 


old man of Fandom had finished 11.5. acadreas. That ves the bas: tame 


C.D 


Steve Mallon's name was over syokey in tae world of. xu. 


ie sal ek SR 





When the old man of Fendou died five years later. bie meager 
effects were examined. Stevo م امن لهل‎ three ع‎ 5 
holding the essence of Fandom were Lirmped vith she ola MATNI IS 
among which was the first issue cf the raro FANTASY oF 20-2. ond 
the whole lot found its way inio a papcr und rag dealer p var, 
Three months later "A Pervading Philosershy of Fandom" by Stave Male 
lon had been bleached, washed, and shredded, then pressed and roci- 
led into wrapping paper. 


CAE ot nastovo ena 


For a brief moment twenty~seven years later his name flashed 
across the mind of a dying girl, as the events of her live fied 
through her mind in. a few swirt seconds, That was tne Lavi J5cwe 
Mallon was ever thought of in the woriå of mano 


A fire in the courthouse of a small town in the mid-west de- 
stroyed the records of his birth. He was never baptized. Tsere were 
no church records, 


In the third world war that began in 1972 withcus warring, the 
adjutant general' 8 files at Wass eto wore: gompletof des ل‎ BY 
a forty-ton rocket that fell cu. Gt She mu Secs 


In 1972, the same year, as if iX fucanent asain: 
world, an unprecedented 560d wave cwopt dewar trom the wei 
gue of the Polar mass reashed down over tne suwal. L81a55 


Steve Mallon had been given a rude grave. 


The cold mass lingered. The island had never felt cold »5efore, 
The natives, long since deserted by white man. nuddied in atass 
shelters, their skins bare and exposed to tne wintery pla ut 


A native built a fire of wood to keep himself warm, He aucceed: 
ead temporarily by burning the odd white cvoanoe stolen frum vhs 


-. taboo place where the mounds cf the daad ware. 


A cross had a name Steve Malion, but the flames Jie across 
it. Letter by letter the nane Bank sa, CEC AE TLery red. nen 
blackened once again, 


And in that instant---only tweaty-sight years after tova Mal- 
lon's death---his life perished trem the earcih..se- 


But for thiSecece 
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THE MATHEMATICON 


By Ray Bradbury. 


رک ی کک HHI HI‏ 


The time has come, my fan club told me the other day as we met 
furtively in the shadow of a soapbox, for me to quit blowing bubbles 
in uy opium pipe and start my third thesaurus of thwarted theories 
and just plain stuff, 

At first I contemplated the oyster as a fit 
subject for my thesis but since the Decency League considers that a 
raw subject I shall not stew about it. 

I shall dwell for a time on 
the stars and Earth. I have before me 5 oopy of A STAR IS BORN by 
Nova Casa, prominent author of THE LOVE LIFE OF THE CLAM or HOW TO. 
KEEP IOUR TRAP SHUT. Casa says, "Have you a large globe in your 
library?" Now, does he mean our fishbowl or the electric bulb in our 
mystic east, or Chandu-lier, I ask your Of course he couldn't mean 
that balloon~faced Barsoomian what's been picketing me for 7 days 
in ay uaa with a bundle of burning TNT in one hand, singing 
"Hallelujah, I'm a Bomb!" 

To our amazement Casa explains he means 
tho globe of the Earth we have setting on our table. Now we are ask- 
od to iaagino we are infinitesimal creatures on the face of that 
.1053م‎ I tried this the other night and succeeded only in getting a 
dull .cadache and I sprained my neck trying to balance on the darned 
thing, not to mention waking the people downstairs. 

Look up in the 
Sky---QUICK! If you are in the house you may see a little diaper in- 
stead of the little dipper overhead so we shall solve this problem 
by stepping out onto the balcony---if you happen to have one---other- 
wise, I am bound to think, it would be rather silly stepping out 
the window, wouldn't it? 
Well, here we are now---outside at last, 
Did you bring a blowtorch with you to read by? If you haven't a 
blowtorch bring a candle. But be careful not to breathe too harshly 
while you read this article or you will blow out your candle. Better 
still, don't breathe at all. Of course, when the dawn comes tomorrow 
morning you will make rather an oddlooking corpse, lying on your 
back in the bushes with a candle in one hand and this thesis in the 
other, and your face all blue; so I think you have held your breath 
long enough.....exhales 
. Well, your candle has fluttered out, so we 
shall have to read by moonlight. As you see, the moon is out tonight. 
Wait a minute} If the moon ig out, then it can't be lit---can it? 
If a candle is out then it is not glowing---1s it? And yet we say 
the Moon is out when ياد‎ 10$ 
Getting back to the Moon---tonight 
we shall view a rare phenomenon: The Moon is being eclipsed. 
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PM Monty dt the LaSFS I brought up an idea that I thought might 

|. prove of interest to nation-wide as well as, local fans. The idea 
ts was to have ell the members prepare a short paper on why they are 

. science fiction and fantasy fans. The result was far more interest- 
E ing than sm M PL S (aats Een e were T gu, » ,atter- 
E Wt Renu" ag CHAAR is eps pS È 1$ „present th 8 Specta al PADE - 
_ CON issue the LASFS papers on " Am À Fantasy Fan" 


. WHY I AM A FANTASY FAN 
: or ME: 
. WHY THE MAD SCIENTIST IS GOING TO DESTROY THE WORLD 


v by , 


r GUS WILLMORTH 


i It is rather difficult to say why 1 am n fen and intend to 

wf stay that way because in actuality the reason th t I am a fan now 
P is certainly not the reason that first lured me into this predica- 
ment. Perhaps it would be best to give 8 grephic picture of that 
happening before stating reasons for being a fentasy fan at pre- 
sent. 


Many are the articles that have been written by the various 
personages in fandom giving fine descriptions and high ideals for 
being fans that are certainly enough to stir the fanly breast as 
heviews his cosmic attitude. I wish that I could subscribe to 
these reasons for being a fan. But I fear that I cannot. Being 
the type of person known to a psychiatrist as having introversion 
trends, I am a dreamer, a reformer, a social critic, (ohjectively, 
I continue to see these trends developing in myself as yet) and 

` consequently as a child, I drempt finding further escape in read- 
ing books, magazines and papers. In fact, anything that contained 
wordage, fictional wordage, I read. It is personally astonishing 
to me now the amount of crud I soaked up as a youngster. However, 
during the consumption of western, detective, adventure, fiction, 
et al, I graduelly became sated of the more prosaic types of lit- 
er-ture, From the tales in Argosy All-Story, I soon found that the 
fantastic alone were a suitable compliment to the hours of day- 
dveaming that I did. From there the progress is fairly obvious, 

from avid reading of any fantasy I h^ppened across to the actual 
intensive searching for fantasy that e fan collector does. * And 
that is the way it happened. 
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To explain why I am a fan now, zd to make a statement of what 
I get out of the literature at present is slightly different. That 
E ` entails, amongst other things, a self-psycho-analysis. As I first 
— stated, I have trends of introversion--desires to reform, socially 
|. critical, wishing for progress. Science-fiction offers compensa- 
1 
١ 


x E 


tion for these desires----perhaps it even goes so far as to over- 
compensüte, but I believe that this effect is becoming slighter 
| with the years. Science Fiction and fandom have shaped my * 
= life, I enetered fandom at an early age as have so many of us. 
=_= Scientific discussion has led me into interest in science; my re- 
a" form desire leads me into wishing for scientific advance. I read 
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future stories. The socielogical stories of Astounding and of the — 
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interested me in social sffairs. Fantasy led me to read mytholo- 
“ies for background of fantasy creatures. Mythology led to in- 
terest in people and the wsy that people thought to think of these 
many legends and creatures. My socisl critic trends were very in- 
terest’ 3 in these subjects. I em going to take a University 
course in social psychology. Fandom quite esrly offered me a 
group of friends with common likes, Intelligent people, book lov- 
ers, progressives. These people played their part in the forming 
of me as I an.- In other words, its sell your fault.... These peo- 
ple are my friends; the people I talk to; the people I live vi^; 
the people with whom I associate and desire to continue to associ- 
ate with. That is the reason that I am a fan and the reason Liat 
I intend to remain a fan, This is what I get out of fandom and out 
of Science Fiction. 


PROPHETIC FICTION 
+ by 
. DALE HART 


I like Science Fiction because it is prophetic fiction. To 
explain: I am interested in the past, present and future, to an 
intense degree --- but I am interested especially in the future. 


WHAT DOES THE FUTURE HOLD? 


I read Science Fiction to help me find the answer to that 
Question. 


PIE AND ICE CREAM | 
E 
: HUSS HODGKINS 


Trying to analyse one's reasons for reading science fiction 
is like trying to determine why one likes pie and ice cream or pre- 
firs a shower to a tub. It doesn't appear to be too obvious. 


To be accused of reading it as escape literature in order to 
avoid facing the realities of life and thus taking refuge in some 
"private world" arouses a feeling of resentment. I submit that the 
reading of any type of fiction can be classified as escapism and 
that this is an invalid accusation to level at those who special- 
ize in science fiction. 


Why then do I read it? Certainly not as a member of the "GOSH, 
WOW, BOY-O-BOY" school of thought, nor because I thrill vicsriously 
to the exploits of Patrolman Pete vs the Vand*ls of the Void. 


Originally, I suppose, my interest was maintained because it 
differed so completely from all other types of fiction. That, 
plus the fect that I'm convinced that people are either born with 
a liking for it or they're not, convertees and deserters being a 
comparitive rarity. 


Later, as my interest in scientific ‘advancement and disgust 
with politics increased, a simultaneous fascination and curiosity 
arose in the postulations of writers regarding the developments of 
this and other cultures. | 


J These, and other reasons not yet orystalized account for my l 
: liking for' science fiction which, in summary might be expressed Ü 
1 as "GOSH, WOW, BOY-O-BOY", ‘ 
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E FANS. ARE 1S TUBI BORN 
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tS isdem a T Atkerman 


etal ING tHE PALA OF 1926 (which, by removing your viai 


you may calculate was Evite | Wy 20 years ago} a lad IO 
years of age went into a drugstore, now non-existent, 


right over here on the corner of MOS Fenn & Santa Montca. 
His mother had sent him.tor a bottle of mitk of magnesia, 


but he suffered amnesia and brot back a mag Instead. 


TER igs is^ no^ stir hoch he. beoe, obl Fru bh sisi lice Jio BE 
stranger than fiction, and | would not wish to arousethe 
indignation of such level=headed company as this with a 
true account which woud '-^sdtaln credulttyX ms : 

i St he oh WE 
to say that on the fateful September morn when my Inter- 


tue FE sictence Mcthon was born, “a mon sihr aus crustacean 
. was the midwitee That old boy has been with me all my 
Vite, and i'd welcome him as an old friend, were | to en- 


Coun Hew him in person: Paul's, quote, "fearful, lobster- 
like creature" which ruled the domaln depicted by A. Hy- 
att Verrill lying "Beyond the Pole". . 

Now | am certain 
that as my eyes raced over instalment one of Dr Verrlll's 


nivhrd. ke serial: read the concluding chapters of astronom- 


^ er Serviss's "A Columbus of Space": puzzled over "The 


Purchase of the North Pole". which one Me Olchewttz had 
authored under the pseudonym of Zhool ‘Vairn, often angli- 


- cized to Jules Verne; and as | shuddered at the evolu- 
tionary mon fase tiles tust teo wild on Wells! "Island of 


— Dr Moreau"; and finally read "Blasphemers! Plateau", 


convert to. athetsm abt) Ppa td deciston | have never re 


with phere E a: d communicates itself keenly- a- 


` cross 2 decades, tho | cannot Imagine why;--l am sure as 


V^ read "Uncle ا د‎ selection for the 7th Issue of دوم‎ 
azing Stories that | was not sezekIng escape from irksome 
home-work or GARE planto practice nor doctors? bills 
nor a nagging wife...no, upon reflectlon, to the certain- 
So the” latker jtwo 1] Gangs at heast at tests r i 
^ ate | i | am the 
enemy of the agents who brand science ك1‎ 85 api d 
literature. |t may be to some; 1t Its not to me, This ! 
Lash. Site isl awed never consctously cried QS 3 The vi ed 
is too much with me: Keller, Campbell, Cumm asa Klinze 
or Kuttner, help me to escape to the Bravi New World!" 
At first | must have read only for adventures but 5 
years later | was reading for ideas, particularly. ideas 


— that | could incorporate — into my conduct. to make. myself 


worthy some day of the company oft thinking men. SO un 
^ survived the. blessings of 7 sunday schools and became | a 


gretted, even in he tox- holes sof m MacAr thur 























































T ley say science RER end 1s escape Bainter Why |. 
Lhes dev isl” S do.rdhey ~ dow sth Ise Isn't all ftctton escape? 
Some like to escape nto the Old West or colorful his- 
torical periods of this or other lands; some, in the com- 
RON. T trivial Nu, وود عن‎ che ips Met ancy AF he life of a gumshoe ora | -. 
Sherlock Holmes; others. experience vicarious sex thrillzz 


"E. n 


nm in bed-time stories with an 1m-moral to them,  Surely.. 1^ 
Ex these readers are escaping thru the printed word? Why, » 
4 Bens sore -scieénce E Trans alone: singled 'ovt as ' 


eer Ate 
1 Mine ‘the Septthet . tsi. hurkedhat us esor 
was in the pasts | stil! momentarily forget the Atomic 
Bomb has made a vast difference in public reaction to 
stfans--perhaps we were labeled literary Jlush-heads سعط‎ ; 
cause of a contusion of terms, It may be that the layman 1 
lumped science fiction and fantasy together. | am first 
and. tror.emes te ate زع‎ en cet tacit Won Fang 2 s'eap inte, 4 H-ocanys T 
where, and to borrow a phrase coined | believe by Jack ^". 
Williamson, --escaping to reality. Science fiction: — The A 
time machine to  Tomoro. Fantasy: The dimensional -navi- | جرع‎ 
gator to never-never land. Weird fiction? Weslo ا‎ 1 
weird fiction, too, to a certain extent, tho | have never 
been abke «tor conten Tamy se ity, fihatty dts. as CHAU DRE itae "m 
82 Poi stile buon tases Jen Hist bet:kon.. brit even sie Diu 261 
science fiction, fantasy & the super-nd.iüral.. s "werd «f Vctlon 
i. perhaps regard as. the wrong angle in the otherwise 
righteous triangle. But this is dangerous ground and not 
. germane to the main theme of this paper. f 
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In. closing, 


E. | think | could not do better than to quote in part from 
E the editorial In the first. science fiction magazine | ever 2 
E read. By Hugo Gernsback, it is appropriately title "Ima- he 


gination & Reality" In Et the recognized "father of scl- . Mm 
ar am bic efi m iskadedu-rs hei reading one of our scienti- 0 
= ie fiction stories in which the author gives tree rein to hts 
imagination, providing he lis a good story -teller, we not = 
infrequently tind ourselves deeply thrilled. The reason “2 
| “Shstthgtsour? imagindtlon* ts fired Ghost re nth degree, and 7 : n 
“thus "obtain: a real satisfaction trom the time spent ^ 
reading the story. 1 yshould = ttke | t6 point out'here as | 
i Important this class of literature 1s to progress and to ys 
0 C the race in general..«.A scientitiction story should not be e 
, taken too lightly, and should not be classed just as gii tert " 
ZU. adore. "Far tinom tt te It actually hzlps in the progress of 
í Pre jworl’dy *-1f.;ewer eso Nutrie andethe-tact. remains. bhade Wt E 
A .contributes something to progress that probably no other 
a 












kind of literature does." To which | add, amen. i have u — 

T read scizntitiction with unabated enthusiasm for 20 years 
: because of the wealth of novel ideas | have found in it, 
ideas which | believe made me, paradoxically, prematurely me "Y 
ture mentally white keeping me mentally young and malleable 1 

^ of mind. Science fic thon! Ls ing lane Le to me tor its cere=. 
bral stimulations, TL ; EV 


wanna fight? 
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My interest in science fiction detes back to my eighth nom 
daya Liae Hone; or less gotten into the habit by this time. 

Cow 
.. A large number of my various non-fiotion interests are among » 
| those which have inspired Stf and Fantasy --- Atlantis, Satanism, 2 
Rocketry, and. others and when I discovered fandom sever 1 years M. a 
ago, I felt like I had "come home", 


My main E At in fandom is. that fans in general - 

general, thit id - are not interested in doing any real construct- 
ive work in the field that they read about, kocketeers, Sociolo- 
ET eists, semanticians are practically non-existant in the fan field. s 
- ven prospective airmen - for a future "Wings Over The World" - and 2 
. psychologists are only too rare. . NM 


oe But still - when Radar reaches the moon and atomic power makes اليد‎ 
= the headlines every day, it gives a pleasurable feeling to be able Ri“, 
to say, "See = we wrote about all thet years ago." 


` AL ASHLEY PREFERS a 
Eo ta : 
- 4L ASHLEY 


Of thet field of literature falling under the general term, ny 
"fantasy", I enjoy an occassional'weird tale, and find quite a num- TM 
` ber of the "pure fantasy" stories to be grestly entertaining. But (3 
— my greatest interest will elw-ys be in "Solence Fiction". 


1 I am particularly fond of stories based on "time travel", "the — 
 guperman concept", and much of the "sociological science fiction". as 
. However, an "idea story" arouses in me the greatest enthusiasm. 


The science fiction that I like the best must contain some une 
thought-provoking new idea, or new twist to an old idea. If a *' TM 
heavy dose of science is needed to put the idea accross, I haven't 
. the slightest objection. If the rest of the story falls a little 
Short because of this, I'l1 probably never notice it. 


Just provide me an adequate diet of plausible science fiction, 
replete with an abundance of new and novel ideas and concepts in ` ^r 
any brench of science whatever, and I'll be utterly happy. Those E 
who wish may h-ve their weird's and fantasies...and welcome! . 


8 AN ARCHAEOLOGIST IN OUR MIDST 
M DY" 
_ WALTER J. DAUGHERTY 





+ 


i 'Fantasy end weird tie for first place in my interest with stf 
falling third on the list. Fantasy and weird, to be especially 
. pleasing to me, must be of a type that bases itself on fact or an 
- a set- -ùp of non-fact as examplified by the Lovecraft Mythos, "i 
licyptology obviously interests me because of my own researches and 
3 lectures on the subject. The same may be said of Uode and «20 
L^  primatiwe men themes us well as. Tip teary Indiens, . : à 1 





di 


WY I PREFER WEIRD FANTASY 
oe 1 
TIGRINA " 


There are many reasons why I am mainly interested in the 
weird type of fantasy. To begin with, I had an uncanny predi- 
lection for the grotesque and the fantastic. An only child on 
a ranch, it was often necessary for me to invent imaginary 
playmates and invest trees, plants and stones with personalities 
of their own, I also had animal friends with whom I conversed 
quite as freely as though they were human beings. Therefore, 
when I discovered that there were such things as faerie tales 
and imaginative stories of that type, I was delighted, as they 
seemed to fit'right in with the imaginative little world that I 
had created for myself. 


My choice of literature resulted in parental disapproval 
for no apparent reason other than that they deemed such stuff 
degrading and unfit for mental consumption. This strengthened 


rather than lessened. my cravi fer fant r th 1 it 
a pit DU BL EIA in" tha Youd a Age conc Paine Foebtadent us J 
fruit being the sweetest, 


Ihe youngest in uy classes at school, I was frequently 
teused and tormented, and ignored by the older Ereup HRs BROS 
parties and games. My outraged vanity found an outlet in 
studying witchcraft, references to which I had noticed in vari- 
ous imaginative stories I had read, and I devised many fantas- 
tic ways of wreaking revenge upon my antagonistic little school- 
mates, Witchcraft and Black Magic opened entirely new vistas 
of fantasy to me, and long after I had forgotten the aforemen- 
tioned childish differences, I still retained an interest in 
these subjects. 


As I grew older and more aware of the world about me, I 
embraced fantasy as a means of escape. If reality were unexcit- 
ing or unpleasant at times, I would journey a mile or so into 
town to the tiny public library, take a battered Burroughs vol- 
ume from the shelves, and figuratively swing through the trees 


yatt Parzen Or expobionge delleious, snjyers while) purnine, hio 


My preference for weird stories was partly determined by the 
limited choice of books in the small country town library. All 
the "fantasy" there consisted mostly of ghost stories or exotic 
oriental and adventure tales, with the exception of a volume or 
so of Jules Vorne. 





Another reason why I tended toward the fantasy type of lit- 
erature was that I had a hearty dislike for tho average gushy so- 
called "romantic" story. The "romance" element, thank Satan, is 
frequently omitted in tales of a fantastic nature, or at least it 
does not assume major importance. 


My first encounter with Weird Tales magazine was when I was 
about six or seven. A neighbour woman a half mile or so away had 
a grown son who read them. I would try to glance through them ١ 
when on rare visits to the place, but was seldom able to do this. 

l always remembered thc magazine, however, and when I became a 
bit older, bought the copies as regularly as I could. I would - 
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have liked to try other magazines also--in fact I did purchase a 
iow "Unknowns"--but fearing that the grudging permission to read 
Woird Tales might even be denied me should I attempt to read a 
greater variety of pulp literature, I contented myself with the 
one magazines i : 


^ : Radio was also a great source of entertaimuent to i, and 
. Sinco more of tho mystery and eerie t 


ax 3 e type of dramas were featured 
2 Roten easy progran this further influenced me toward the weird $: 


Living four miles from the nearest tiny neighbourhood thea- 
tre, I missed quite a few of the motion pictures, but I searched $ 
tho newspapers avidly for any mention of mystery or weird films; E 
At ono time, I kept a list of those I would like to Sec, although ? 
I knew I would never have a chance to view thom, à 


Nov that my interest in fantasy is unhindered, and I have 
unlimited access to different types of fantasy in books and mag~ 
azincos, I finc that I am becoming more and more attracted to sci- 
ence fiction also. I probably would have been interested in this 
typo of fantasy earlier in life had circumstances beon a bit dif- 
ferent. My only regrot is that I did not avail myself of more 
306161151216 subjects when at school, so that I could more fully 
appreciate the technical aspects of sone of the better science 
E fiction tales, + a deat") n $ 








E | | 
A. IMAGINATIVE LITZRATURE HAS POTENTIALITIES 
n. by 
Tv : 
'* ANDY ANDERSON 
È Imaginative literəture has always proved of interest to me 1 
1 because of the enormous potentialities that that stcry form holds 1 
E es s means of presenting the author's more off-trail ideas eoncern- m 
|» J ing science, economics, political affairs snd other matters which 1 


intrigue me. 4 


When one eonsiders the pure enjoyment which these stories nre 
capable of exuding, providing e author knows how to exude it, 
and providing the particular publisher, magazine or book, exudes 
enough of the necessary inducement to make the author exude, it is 
obvious what the coup de grace will bo. 


As for the exalted position which I hold at present ew tho most 
highly indolent member of the LASFS at the present time, well.... i 
١ I first got got caught up in the maelstrom of our microcosmos be- 

à | cause of a depp-rooted interest in editing, writing and other jour- 
1 nalistic affairs which caught hold immediately after I had real- 





E ized. just what the fan-mag reviews in Astonishing Stories was con- 
8 cerned with ---- and that took some time to realize ---, had sent © 
p for a few dozens of them (6 of which eventually came) and the very 


day I got the first that hit my mail box (Shangri-L'Affaires #9) 
and had read it through several times, I was exuding with the 
prospects of publishing one of my own. 
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P oa 


Having had, since early childhood, an Pee E AENT. imagina- 
tion, I have always sought out and read all of the off-trail stor- 
~ ies I could find. Thus, when Science Fiction first founded its 
E own peculiar magazines, I was ripe to become a regular end avid 

reader, For in those tales I could give my imagination free reign, 
Ir aided end abetted by the jus imaginations of the authors, . 


1 Having sampled generously the three main types of fentasy 

: fiction -- tho straight science-fiction, the fantasy and the weird, — 
I soon found that my 1265816515 ley pricipselly in the scientifict- “4 
B ion type first, in pure fantasy second, and the weird or mscabre 

i hardly at all. : 


CE My great interest in scientifiction comes not only from the + 3 
far-flung reaches of imagination it brings to my mind, but for the c 
y mechanical problems it presents, and most especially the sociolog- EZ 
M ical problems. I do not have much scientific or mechanical trains“ 1 j 
ing or knowledge to know whether or not the author's premises and 34 

eppliecatiens are -coPrdet," nordo I cere, "fromthe standpoint Of ap- : zi 
preciation of the story. When I come to a mass of technical des | > 
cription, I read it, feeling in my mind that the author and the : 
cditor know that it is substantially correct, and therefore accept- bs 
ing it on faith as an interesting and intregal part of the story, J- 
and let it go at that. I do my reading for the pleasure of the COM 
story and its scope, not critically for possible flaws, 2 = | 





The psychological and sociological-problems which have. been: v CE 
pres-nted and worked out in many stories I have read have helped - d } 
clarify in my own mind 5 number of the present day problems can“ i ` hl 

ironting the world,so that I hive been enabled to build myself a: 


rather Satisfactory philosophy of life. Whether that philosophy. Ml 
be wrong or right I cannot know, yet I do know that it hes enabled 
me to find life much richer and more satisfuctory than before. 
However, I try to keep an open mind, and as new facts and data come | 
to my attention, I seek to evaluate them as best I may, end »dd them 
to my growing philosophy. 


The realm of pure fantasy is but another facet of that imagi- ES 
nation which I possess, or which possesses me, and broadens and ] | 
— makes more gratifying my pleasure in thoughts of thet nature, I | 
honestly believe that my life has been richer, - fuller and far more 
happy end satisfying because of these types of ‘literature, than ‘ 
it could possibly have been had I never been able to'do all the LA 
reading along these lines that I have done. 2 


As to whether or not this is "escape" Dirsbhturd and read for 
that teason, I am not altogether sure. It is perhaps probable that 
vhat I feel is a great sense of imagination, is only a sub-conscious 
desire to escape. I do know that I read for pleasure and relaxa- 
tion of the body, as well as exhileration; of the mind. If that be 

b. "escape" apenas all€ex with me ---- I'm enjoying "E right along. 
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them. You could see a thousand indistinct cats but no real 
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VY, FAVORITE-SCIENCE- FICTION: 5am 
THE MUMMY starring Boris Karloff: . 
This picture, made several years ago by Universal has always ' 
been my favorite for several reasons. It was as authentic 
as was possible from an actual archaeological standpoint. 
Even the referances to the gods of ancient Egypt were exact, 
except, of course, where the scroll of life came in. All in 
all the picture held your attention from beginning to end. 
. The one scene I shall never forget however was the one where 
the young British Egyptologist was sitting in the dimly lit : 
room reading off the Egyptian Heiroglyphs which brought the E S 
mommy (Boris Karloff) back to life. As the eyes slowly open E 
-ed, they seemed like liquid pools in the midst of a mass of 
 undisturbed dust. As the fingers started to move and the 
arms slowly dropped, you could see the thin whisps of dust - 
much the same as cigarette smoke,curl up to disintegrate in- i 
to thin air. I have made several attempts to find out why 
it has never been re-roleased only to find that Universal 1 
has cut it up to make sequences for other pics such as these j= 


new, So called "Mummy" pictures that are more horrible than 
they are horror. ; 







THE CAT PEOPLE starring Simone Simone: 


1 


The picture, as a whole, was pretty fair entertainment but 
the one scene that really got me was just a very cleverly 


done camera trick. : The cat-woman followed another of the 
women in the cast down into the basement of a home where 
there was a dimly lit swimming pool. You could hear a cat 


"crying" in.the background and tho camera panned around the P 
walls where the reflected shadows were flickering against 


one. They all arose in your imagination. The psychology of 
the scene was prepared to really give you the creeps .It “did. 


THINGS TO COME with Raymond Massey: 











There are two scenes from this which are outstanding in my 
mind: The first one was where Massey, first arriving in his . 
tiny plane, had landed and detached himself from tho rest of ^N 
the ship and walked to 8 small rise in the terrain and look- 
ed at the city. It gave me the feeling of the arrival of the - 
scientific age which all true science-fictionists visualize 
in the future. The other scene of course was the firtng of E 
the space gun with Massey's speech at the finish. 5 

z i LM. 


~ 


THE UNINVITED starring Ray Milland: 


The sinister ghost in this was the finest portrayal ever | 
.put on a screen of materialization of matter. Fareiot Edo- 
uart deserves a fine hand for his wonderful work on’ this se- ' 
quence as the special effects cameraman. i 4 | 
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PEN Sst 
KING KONG starring (am I kidding?) 


Although I have seen some of the color motion 
pictures made by Ray Harryhausen (local fan) 
which I believe are the finest ever filmed, 
The finest ever to see wide distribution in 
the prehistoric animal sequences is the  bat- 
tle between Kong and the Tyranosaurus Rex. It 
was very well done. 


TANTASIA by Walt Disney 

There are far too many sequences in this film 
that were terrific for me to select any one 
Sequence aS tops. It was terrific - all of it. 


PHANTOM OF THE OPERA starring Lon Chaney: 


‘When I saw this picture at the time of its re 


-lease the sequences in the catacombs when 
Chaney turns around at the organ after being 
unmasked, I was definitely frightened. (Being 
£9 years old now, you can see that I was just 
*. kid when I first saw it.) Later I sew it 
again (about a year ago) and of course, I was 
greatly disappointed. I'm sorry that I saw 
it again as it spoiled a great illusion I had 
of the sequence. Claude Rains did a very 
nice job, however, in the modern version, I 
thought the makeup very good. When we pan 
the late horror pictures for not Showing real 
horror we must realize that there are censors 


50 contend with. 


THE PICTURE OF DORIAN GREY starring Hurd Hatfield: 


This picture again gives me its greatest kick by a bit of 
clever work on the part of the cameraman. The scene was the 
small attic room where Dorian kept his portrait just after he 


had killed the artist, the hanging lamp which was hit began | — 


swinging to and fro, giving a contrasting, changing shadow. 
This combined with the set expression of the murderer made | 
up & very effective scene. 


THE INVISIBLE MAN starring Claude Rains: 


This was one of the first attempts to do a good job of show- 
ing either the dematerialization or the materialization of 
the human body. . The camera came in close and showed the 
change without moving away the camera. , Although it has 

been done better since then that scene has always remained | 
with my choicest recollections of films. > ka 
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NAMES AND FACES IN THE NUZ 











79] Pictured at the left is Walter J. Daugherty, 
Chairman of the Fourth World Science Fiction Con- 
vention. Popular LIGHTS! CAMERA! ACTION! 
columnist in FANEWS, he is also Editor-Publisher 
of FAN, 


e 


At the right is E. E. Evans, former N.F.F.F. (z^ 
President, in charge of N. F. F. F. relations with the 
Pacificon. Popularly known as Th‘ Cl' Foo, Everett 
is Editor-Publisher of TIME BINDER. 








“"FANDOM’S TOP FANS - ND. 1 & ND. 2 FACES” 





For years these gentlemen have raced 
nip and tuck for top place on the rosters 
of fandom. We present them to you. 


* * * 
Forrest J Ackerman at the left (pictured 


in his uniform), Editor-Publisher of the 
forum oí fandom - VOM. 


* k g 


At the right is Bob Tucker, Editor-Pub- 
lisher of LeZombie and compiler of 
many biblios of fan interest. 


* * * 
We hesitate to name which is first as 


there might have been another poll 


since we went to press. 








STH WORLD STF-CON IN PHILADELPHIA - 1947 


FANEWS PABE 3 





PLAYTIME AT THE LASFS 


ABOVE: Left, Gerald Hewitt: Jimmy Kepner at the right. 








“Œ Each year the LASFS has a Hallowe'en Party com- 
plete with costumes, etc. This picture shows W. J. 
Daugherty at the 1944 party. 


, 





IN 1945 THE SLAN SHACK MOVED WEST 





Jack Wiedenbeck Al Ashley Abbie Lu Ashley Walt Liebscher 
Slan Shack Artist Slan Shack Chief Slan Shack Hostess Publisher of Chanticleer 


e a a SS 7-7 بن‎ R ممم تت‎ 
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1946 Officers of the National Fantasy Fen Federation. Top row (L.toR.): 
Walter Dunkelberger, President; K. M. Carlson, Vice Pres; Art Widner, 
Sec'y-Treas; Harry Warner, Chairman of the Board of Directors. Bottom 
row: The Board of Directors: Dale Tarr, James Hevelin, Joe Fortier, F. T. Laney. weird classics. 


August Dereleth, Director of Arkham 
House, publishers of fantasy and 


“= To the left: Mari Beth Wheeler, 
popular Bloomington fanne and Editor 
of ROSEBUD. 


2 


To the right: Fandom's erstwhile [s 
No. 1 or No. 2 fan at the beginning. 
(He became a fan at the age of two.) 


€ 


Drawing by Ray Harryhausen. 





We wish to thank Forrest J. Ackerman 
for the loan of about half of the cuts 
used in this production. The rest 
are FANEWS productions. 


We wish to thank Matt (Joe) Hall 
and his wife Catherine of SPEEDE 


SERVICE, Carbondale, Illinois, our 
printers, for their kindness, help and 


patience in assisting us with this 


We wish to thank Marty Carlson for eduction 


mounting many of the cuts used. 
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FANS WHO VISITED DUNK IN 1945 














op Row (L. to RJ: Bill Evans, enroute to Corvallis, Ore. 
(July 18; Charles McNutt, Everett, Wash. to Chicago and 
return (June 18 and Aug. 27); Mike Fern, enroute NYC to 
:Lihui, Hawaii (Aug. 22-23); ArtSaha, LA to NYC (July 20 to 24); 
Mel Brown, LA to NYC (Oct. 3-4). Bottom Row: Lorraine; 
HE. E. Evans, Battle Creek to LA (July 21-23); Roy Paetzke, 
ji Lidgerwood, N. D. July 22-23); K. Martin Carlson, Moorhead, 
Minn.: Stella Carlson. 








Above: Sam Russell, LA Fan and co- 
editor of the No. 1 Fanzine ACOLYTE 


Jack Darrow, Chicago Fan (1940) and his collection 


Left to Right: Georges Gallet, No. 1 French Fan; M. A. Rothman, who visited 
Georges July 16; and John Cunningham who visited Gallet August 22, 1945. 
Milty again visited Georges and Yvonne Gallet on Christmas Day 1945. 


$ 


“@) Frank Robinson, former Ed- 
itor of FANEWSCARD, now with the 


Navy in Japan. 


Lo XILDG NEN. LICHE 1777 
Earl Kay, 
former co-editor-publisher of FANEWS 
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FIVE FINGERS rr. PP HAND 
-= Q U Qmm 
(Another of these deservedly 
famous one-shot fanzines from 
Los Angeles, California. ) A 
Ao ok oo FE ROK OF O do Xo oj ERR oko ot ooo doeet o tke dk ERA ERE HE يدن‎ O k OF ok امود‎ k 
This one is the result of an all-night writing and publishing eéaBion 
at the LASFS olubroom, Saturday night, June 1, 1946. It would have 
been mimeographed there and then, but E. Everett Evans, single-hgnded 
aid without the aid of Walter J. Daugherty, broke the mimsupraph. As 
a penance, he is mimeographing the whole thing himself, his iron grey 
locks submerged and out of sight beneath a six inoh layer of saokoloth 
and ashes. Jobs for Jobs, that's us. 
MANAGING EDITOR: 
Wiytéz/d//Pifudé 
Francis T. Laney 
Yol. i No. 1 
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FACTS IN THE CASE OF WALTER J, BURBEE 
RRR kk kkk khkk RK ROKR k of o ok ok soo 
An Editorial by F. Towner Laney 
---00000--- 
There comes a time in the life of every man when he finds hin- 

self at a orossroads blowing hot lioks into one of the horns of a di- 
lerma. On the one hand, he considers, here is this person. I have 
eaten with hin, got drunk with him, told dirty jokes with him, dens 
crifana&o with him, even not slept with his wife. He has certain good 
points, 'tis true; one cannot escape liking the fellow, even thiwuca 
one realises that he is a large talker and a small doer. 

But, on the 
otuer hand, there is the safety and well-being of untold thousands of 
f ns to be considered. Are they to be sacrificed, deliberatuiy and 
Watn malice aforethought, to the whims and egooentrioities of nia, 
this monster? Are their whole lives to be wrecked through ترق‎ 3 
with this oreature, when a few simple words from me might preven’ this 
wholesale waste of humanity? 

No! Not even for friendship can I any 
longer remain silent. Not even for orifanao! 


Subject ! 


Not even for the Prime 


Walter J. Burbee (originator of the famed Waltex J. 5orbee 
projeots, which he jestingly has referred to as Daugherty projects, 
thereby maligning a name which, no doubt, is thoroughly cescev ma of 
euch malignment)...Walter J. Burbee, the projeotomaniao, Cid mé i» the 
cys most reprehensibly. 

This magazine, whioh at this very mom.st you 
hold in your hands (if Evans got it mimeographed, that is), de thy 
idea of Walter J. Burbee. He got up before the eyes of tha genious 
LASFS and paraded himself most disgustingiy, his voice geing ci sna on 
and on about this Great Project which he, the Great Man, wouid syste 
vise and direct, The ego-boo he got upon that oooasion was ENOL Tor 
any five men, even for six or seven. 

He got even more egc-boo wien 
the finest minds in Los Angeles, plus Forrest J Ackerman, gathered to- 
gether, abandoning for an evening their orifanac and their pursuit of 
the Prime Subject, to oreate this fine magazine for the sole purpose 
of giving Walter J. Burbee another name for hie string. 
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But, having had his egoboo, he seemed etrangely reluctant ac- 
tually to produce the magazine. His excuses have been many and varied. 
1.à many of them have been oh so plausible, particularly those which, 
قن‎ I recall, made some serious mention of his wife. But valid? Hell, 
LO! Would that sterling fellow stay away from the half-world to humor 
his wife? Would he abandon for a moment his assiduous pursuit of the 
Prime Subject? Huh! Not that boy, A prevaricator and malingerer, no 
less. I weep. 

So the upshot of it all is that I, single-handed and 
without the aid of Walter J. Burbee, have had to edit and produce this 
fine one-shot fanzine. 

Watch out for the fellow. Particularly beware 
of sending him money for fanzine subscriptions.  Beoause if you do, 
not unlike other localites he will absorb like a sponge the beer this 
hard-earned money of yours has bought, and proceed to send you Shangri 
L'Affaires regularly. 

Don't ask him for articles for your fanzines. 
For if you do, he will write them; he will be so anxious to get them 
(and his name, no doubt) into print that he may even stenoil them for 
you. 

Don't write lettere to him; he'll just ignore them, and write 
you dozens of pages talking about himself, pages which you will feel 
impelled to answer, thereby provoking a veritable deluge of mail from 
the fellow. 

And above all, never go on a one-shot fanzine session with 
him, or you'll end up writing the editorial, plus other anomolous tasks, 


At this rate, the next thing we know he'll. be wanting to put on a con- 
vention? 
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In the mud of evening shadcwe í think of 
white dawn, red day, and siack night. 


Time is poised in the branche: <f the 
poplar tree, It runs in the grass 
by the river. It lies coileé in the 
watch on my wrist. It waus with a 
woman for her lover. 


Don't let them tell you that tins is a 
colorless medium. 


Time is a torso with head and lints. 
It is 

a monster corpse lying athwart sur 
senses. 

It is a being killed by our 
existing. 

We carefully examine the body 

for rigor mortis every twenty-four 
hours. 


--—Dale Hart 


—— ð == 








HEMMEL'S SCIENTIFIC SORTIES 
#18 Some Experiments with a Time Machine 


My eminent colleague, Professor Serge Meyer : Pedro Pistoff, 
‘us published a brochure at once erudite and obscure. Most of the 
.ifficulty experienced by the reader can be explained when it is 
rado known that Pistoff always writes his stuff in Japanese with 
Arabic characters and leaves it to be translated by his Estonian 
secretary, who has a typewriter with Sanskrit characters, and who, 
as she writes, transposes into Esperanto, which the printer red- 
ders into English as he linotypes. And then Pistoff refuses to 
read proof on his works, for by the time the material sees the 
printed page, hiS superb brain is far away on another tangent. A 
tangent, like as not, wholly unrelated to the subject matter of 
the text. 


So much for Pistoff's idiosyncrasy. We go now into the sub- 
sect of his brochure. In it, afer a brief philosophical intro- 
fuection, he plunges headlong into the subject at hand, which is a 
running account, highly technical, of the experiences he and I had 
with the small time machine that he collaborated on with me. The 
model is now broken and will probably never be repaired. 


Pistoff explains how we made the machine, incorporating the 
essence of some fifty sciences. He spends some pages theorizing 
on the principles on which the machine operates, but rather murk- 
ily, I am afraid, since we agreed, he and I, that we did not 
clearly understand the thing. 


A short description of the machine. It was but & small model. 
We could send it into time and it would pick up some small adjacent 
object, and after a bit would return automatically to the time it 
started from. It was not large enough to carry a person. For 
‘>is reason we felt it scarcely warranted any publicity, and gave 
it none. Tò tell the truth, I was rather irked at Pistoff for 
publishing the brochure. 


We had no way to calibrate the vernier dials except by an ex- 
perimental method. We ran the machine into time (we did not even 
know whether forward or backward) and when it returned it brought 
a gap hag? can. From a close examination of the contents, we de- 
cided, from the preponderance of caviar, that it was dated some 
time petween 1923, when caviar was introduced by a well-known ca- 
torer into America, and 1929, after which date nobody had any money 
to buy the stuff. We noted this in our record book and sent the 
machine "away again and it returned immediately with a copy of an 
esoteric magazine titled Shangri-L'Affaires. This was dated 1984 
and was & rare piece of luck, for it not only enabled us to set the 
controls with a high degree of accuracy but the magazine itself 
proved so diverting that we ceased work for the day and sat around 
mugs of ale and read and re-read this little magazine, the editor 
of which, one Charles Burbeo, was--will be a wonderful man indeed, 
if his writings be any gauge of his character. 


Next day we resumed our experiments and on our first try, we 
brought back a small dinosaur who proved to be a most irascible 
animal, indeed, and entirely without convention. It was lucky our 
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G*'r&tory had no rug, for we surely would have had to throw it 
away. This little character escaped and was loose in the neigh- 
borhood for some days. Before we recaptured him, all cats in the 
i23ighborhood had disappeared. 


We also brought back a few other items that might be of acad- 
erie interest. A pair of socks, unused, a pair of panties, used, 
a pack of 7-inch cigarettes tied in a bundle, a beer bottle, empty, 
& bundle of newspapers through 1972-4, a stone tablet, an unmention- 
able thing of nameless material, a fish with legs, a bucket of sand 
with several cigarettes crushed out in it, a crate of strictly fresh 
eggs, an old automobile tire, and other items. 


By this time the lab was piled high with nameless items from 
all the periods of time we had been able to reach. Some of it 
smelled a little. At this point, one of us was struck with an 
idea that was so simple that it had naturally not occurred to us 
sooner, Since our minds constantly dwell in the realms of the 
transcendental. We would simply load the machine with the refuse 
and send the stuff away into time. 


The machine was fully calibrated by this time, so we had some 
amusement selecting certain items for certain epochs and conjec- 
turing the reactions of the inhabitants thereof when they discov- 
ered these anachronistic items in their midst. So enthused were 
we that we failed to distinguish between laboratory equipment and 
the time accumulati oġs, and before long we had all but denuded the 
room. We did, however, keep a scientifically accurate log of each 
item we sent away, and the time into which we projected it. 


We sent back copies of current newspapers so the 17th century; 
and 1936 whiskey bottles to 1906. We scr the Smyth Report to the 
l£th Century, and imagined the Indiaans!-czzlement at seeing it. 

The dinosaur we returned, out of comes: sion, to his own era. In 
a fairly wild fashion we disposed of sverything---very whimsically 
we thought. The task finished, we retired to our rooms. Almost 
be;ope we fell asleep we both had forzotten the time machine. It 
was a thing accomplished. We forged ahead into newer problems, 
newer vistas, undiscovered realms of science. 


We stepped out of the laboratory ths sezi morning and were 
amazed. We were surrounded by a plastic 2L.'";, cf towering spire- 
tipped skyscrapers, of metallic streets and rent2stically clad 
people. Wingless craft fled silently and swiftly through the 
hy. “My God!" cried Pistoff, his customary apiomb gone. "What 
ra ed this?" We both shot back into the leboratory. It was 
thore, but it was changing. Even &s we w&tehed, new equipment 
of a fantastic type sprang into being. The time machine, undis- 
turbed, sat where we had left it. 


The realization of what had happened struck us simultaneously, 
though I am sure I was just a little ahead of Pistoff. In sending 
off those items so carefully gauged to create amusement, we had 
altered the structure of the time-flow. We had created a new time 
track, We were in an alternate future. We looked out again. Now 
we observed the people more closely. The women----the women! Nine 
feet tall; breastless. Green hair and three eyes. We hastily 
drew back into our lab. It had changed still more. We grew 
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le roly frightened, or at least Pistoff did. Our lab was chan- 
ring. Since it was the hub of the time change, it changed slowest. 
at was not affected so much--not right away. But it was drifting 

٠ dually into the alternate future. We knew tacitly that we 

nted nothing of this future. We seized upon our time machine. 

u consulted our records. {Object lesson: Always keep careful 
Goris), We shot the machine back through time, got the bundle 
o; nowspapers and returned them to their own time. We looked out- 
side. The tallest buildings now had flat tops instead of spires. 
Ws got the empty beer bottle, the stone tablet, the unmentionable " 
+ ing of nameless material. And the Smyth Report. We returned 
them to their own times. Wehen we looked outside again, things 
were fairly normal. 


Pleased at our success, we carefully recaptured all the items 
and returned them to their proper and respective eras, and when we 
looked out again, we were surprized. 


The houses were built in octagonal shapes. The air was 
flavored with mint. A bush in the front yard was hung with dough- 
nuts and golf balls. 


Another future: Another time track! But it should not have 
been! We had returned everything to its proper time and place, 
being careful to return them so that they ‘would never ben gone 
fron their eras more than a half-second, plus or minus. Madly 
we searched our records and our memories. 


Nothing. 


We seemed doomed to spend our time in some alternate time 
track. Of course, we could conjure up all manner of time-tracks 
by tampering with the past, but we somehow had a nostalgia for 
ir own time. You cannot imagine the nostalgia of being lost 
in time. 


Then, sheepishly, Pistoff muttered something I did not catch 
and shyly drew out the pair of panties, used, from his pocket. 
He's the sentimental sort. 


We sent it back, as Pistoff brushed away a tear. When we 
looked outside again, the landscape was the same as it had always 
been. Dirt crusted everything. Stupid looking people dawdled 
along. ‘A faint stink came from the nearby soap factory---we 
breathed the air like it was some celestial anodyne. Back in 
our own time-traok. 


Pistoff kicked the machine into a corner and that is how it 
got broken. 
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Peas sonnet, APSE pog HEADQUARTERS 


f | ur qu 
Cos 2A OTER Po-rvie the Ack, fran Tuney, Charles Burpy, Dale. 
i Harthreaker, E. Hic Perdue, Ash Alley, EE! Evans 

Lou Ghoulstone, Gus Woolmouth, Russ (The Di bet on 
Hoéekins, local Yokel Jocuel No. 2, Wally (Tight 
Fantastic) Daugherty, Clanticheer Liebscher, and 
various other characters woo haunt the Club Room 
on Thurscay nights. 


n - r 
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(AS scene opens, thunterous strokes o* Director Hoégkins' gavel 
Grown out faint strains of string orchestra in E ou 
playing Lie5scher's favourite piece, "Walt's Tryst". 


015701703 HODGKINS: (clearing throat peremptorily) The AES 
will now come to order. (General scraning of 
Chairs anû feet, surreptitious whispers, gig- 
gles, burps and other characteristic noises.) 
May we have the minutes of the preceding 
` meeting? 


TIGRINA: The meeting, under the capable direction of 
Russ Hodgkins, got under way at .....(there 
follows a half hour or so devoted to the 
reading of the minutes, Curing which there is 
more surreptitious whispering, risgling, 
coughing, yawning, etc.) . 


HODGKINS: Anyobjectionsoradditions Fine. Minutesstand 
asread. Any 016 business? 
"HAN TANEY: ` (In customary sitting position on chair, with 
' : knees uncer ears anc hands clasned around an- 
-kles): I wish to announce intention of tak- 
ing the mimeogra»h this week. You'll remem- 
yer I was goin» to take it last week, ut the 
doodleywhackey on the thineamawhatsit was 
broken anû ha to be fi&ed, an besi@es, San- 
dy and Quiggie had the hiccups and I hac to 
stay home anc take care of them since Jackie 
had to work that night end I couldn't leave 
her out on a limb..... 


SUT BEE: Ah yes, anû two very nice ones if I may say 
: S0, "a. 


my | 


^ 


WATTY DAUGH2RTY: | I would like to announce a new project I'm 
i Starting. I've cesigned a new gadget which I 
‘call the "Ego Boo-merang". It is really 
cuite an ingenious device. No matter where 
or how. you /fling it-around, with» cirect. or 
uncerhanded method, it always comes back to  — 
SE a ا‎ E aranteed. AL intend ib e: 
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present this item during the Convention. We. 
can probably sell about five thousand at the 
Pacificon and put the rest out on consign- 

ment at the Thrifty Drug Stores in the vicin- 


TURNS ; 
1 "SU3EB: Oh, that sounés woncerful! I'll nee? at least 
: five of these Ego Boo-merang gadgets for my 0 
polls in "Shangri L'Affaires". y 
LAUGHERTY : Of course, a small amount of money would help D 
$ further this unĉertaking. EX . 
IOU GOIDSTONE: I move that we allot some money toward this z 


worthy project. 


EVERETT EVANS: I seconà the motion. 


TX OKINS: Let's see a show of hands on this. (Various 
smudgy palms are extended upwards). Any oppo- 
sition? 


(At this point, Samuel D. Russell enters. Loud applause and 
greetings ensue.) | 


- TISORINA: Why, hello Sami As usual I see you're a lit- 
tle behind. (A loud spasm of bellowing denot- 
ing laughter issues from the vocal chords of 
Fran Laney, whose obscene mind misinterprets 
this innocent remark. Tigrina blushes fur- 
iously.) 


EROL : (with treasury account book "balanced on his 
knees) Hello, Sam. Glad to see you. Sit 
&own next to me. Let's see now, you haven't 
been here for a long time. You owe the Club 
ye membership dues, and then there's the money i 
for the assessment, etc., ete., etc. ’ 


TATE HART: How about asking Art Jocuel for his weekly re- 
port on the atomic situation? ١ 


TOLGEINS: That's a good idea. How about it, Art? 
ART JOQUEL: Well, things are just about the same. Promi- $ 
nent scientists repoct that business is boom- i 
ing. E 
ih 
WAIT LIEB33CHDR: I would like to recommend some fantasy books n 


that've just come out on the market. One of 
them is called "After The Atom Bomb, What?". 
‘I haven't had a chance to read it yet, but I 
understand it's rather light reading. In fact 
the hook is compose entirely of blank pages. 
Oh--and a good novel I've just finished is : 
"The Sentimental Centaur", by A. E. van Ballot, ii 
appearing in the current Stupendous Stories. 
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y : | I wept through 18 
whole thing, really ata. I heartily recom- yt 
mend it. $ 





















Unus WLLIMORTH: Oh; 1 dunno. ^X redd Phe thihp &nd I thought it —— 
was pretty lousy. It was sloppily sentimental, 


not very fantastic, l anà I was completely bored 
with it. 
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LIEBSCHER: (excitedly) But it naan 4? It was 3 absolutely E 
E the most: terrific thing I've read in ages. You 

see, the hero---that's the centaur---gets ine 

volved with a Venusian maiden who is visiting — E 
earth on her way to Mars, and .....»e Á- 






AL ASHIEY: 





I move that we table this discussion and turn 
the matter over for investigation by the Execu- 
tive Committee to be reported upon at the next 
meeting. 















. EVERETT EVANS: I second the motion. - 
HODGKINS: All in. favour say "Aye". Un Ro. yi ` 


(At this time, Abby Lu ana Jim-E Daugherty enter the Club Roon, 


Carrying trays on which are an appetizing array of refresh- 
an ments. 
0 J 


Nr TIM-E: Would anyone łike some chocolate pie? It has a 
e 2 . Special topping of Ego Boo-meringue. 


n ELMER PERDUE: (sampling a piece) Mmmm, delicious! What's the 






‘= recipes an 
Be bue | | Oh, it's a new formula. I use hard-boiled eg(g)os. ا‎ — 
ABBY LU: | Who wants some coffee and doughnuts? [ANC 5 | 1 
PANS IN CHORUS: I do! (anà other remarks in violent affirmative.) » 

E HODGKINS Well, at least we ) have no trouble voting on Lo 


situation, 


"o 


(Curtain rings. down on gyogay fans stuffing themselves with Abby Lu's 
tasty goodies.) 
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ES i Othe int, low, sleek, under sl ung م‎ tees swung up TE T uu 
2) eo to a noiseless halt In front of the "96" Club. Miss Wanda 



















١ Have 
By eeosstully solved the murder of Murgatroyd Ackroyd, the White — 
- Shadow swathed himself In his black cloak and became one with the Inky ١ 
» nite, which was as black as pitchblende before It has been AA 
|| which is very black | Indeed, we are assured by no less an authority than 
i Oxnard BC Hemmel. 






























"Very well, "said the Head of the Lattn Dept. "We n 
will put you under contract De one year." "You mean," asked Titfuny — 
Bayer!s (Greek, "that 4 am annumployed?" ` 
E , At this, Wanda and her pet D. 

panda began to rum softly 511140 strains of "4 Don't Wanda ® 
a Walk without You, Zombie." 1 
war 4 The long, ptorum x unde et dec Lemurlazine = 

in g up the street and the street  slanged back at Ite Neet? No 
Rs ||؟ا|‎ take mine dry. l 


í 








4 "Wet your whistle, copper?" "Much. obliged 
* sonny." So he took hls whistle and dipped Iit in a stream of consclous- 
ES .n2s5s, supporting Mari-Bether Eddy's content lon that "there fs neither -— 
— subs tance nor reality In matter, particularly 1f the matter be a bee- d 


fr ba-ba-ltebscher articles; wash h 
Pr At that he selzed a pencil and with pis 0 k 
` three hands (both of them) drew the followtng doodle, — Aun in , 
VR whtch was hung in art galleries  thruout the world, | 5. ; 
hi titled "Apple Strudel on the Noodle", which was only | 
Be rus and ome under the Vicus teh det. 


AN E) Pemem- f 
ber to Vogt for me In the fif thcom ing RE e hi adi [gs s 
SMS into office, | promise to do -everythtng In my 
nu 


‘power to do everything În my power. / 
2 m His breath came 
ER to him In short pants, and Elsie came over to htm tn 
° her chemise, which fell to within 4 feet above her knees, 
a ` knees work If you can get tt, Nleson. tk 
ET. : O, pshaw, Bestia Rh the 
N^ lard and pralse the (h)ammunttton. Tite r. e dal simo FE rd bo ton ter" rumor. 
- that the next Skylarkham of Space Opera will be entitled "Tea Greena 
— — and No Others", by Ann Sher!dan LaFanne,.- m EPA | 
E. 1 :  Whassamatter you, puns drunk? — 


whteh a 
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ESCAPE | 
(by Gene Hunter 


I am sitting ‘around. ‘one © ‘day sometime tul 19A, persui 
my usual pastime of reading wild and wooly thobcht provoking stu 
. which I know is termed vaguely "science- fiction". .The mag. IS 

believe, a copy of THRILLING WONDER STORIES. Well, Having ev 
less to čo than usual, I turn to a page of departments, wh ich 
have never before felt the inclination to read. Unfortunately, 
turns out to be the reader's column, which is very good about t 
time, I discover after comparing it to later dates. I am intri 
ed. So what happens? So I start to write letters to the prozin 
"They appear in print. In my youthful lnnocence I am “thriltedy 


. gee the name of Hunter in print. I discover I am a FAN. 


"n begin to receive letters from other letterhax. E 
wer them. Now I am an active fan. I write more letters. I & 


|." more letters. The thing turns into a ‘horrible montage of lette 


stretching miles into the horizon, running into thousands of wo 

f Then, when I already have a stf neck, I discover that 
Bm not a fen after all. Do I EPUM "Ed a fan ire a Mo. ks- 
publish a fanzine? No. 

I contemplate fev TÜbiE. That won't work, gor I ean 
my unclean soul suffering in an endless Hades of letters, a tfa 
zines, etc. Is there no other way out? Yes, In desperation 
join the Navy. Sometimes in the next two and a half years I wish © 
Us ie But never mind. While in the Navy I drop all but a couple 
of correspondents. Slowly I em freeing myself of the drug. . 

So a few years later I am driving myself to an e 
worse form of insanity by staying some 18 months on a desola 
rock in the south Facific when Dr. Smyth and his buddies get to - 
gether and knock out an atomic bomb, thus ending the war ME 
thus, unfortunately for stf, sending me home. 

While I am on leave just prior to discharge I do a ht 
rible thing. For a long time I hear rumors about the terrib 
little house on Bixel Street. Something draws me to this Mecca 0 
 Stfanüom, this Shangri-La, this -- I can find no simile, And | 
didn't want to join that bunch of LASFSlans or the Pacificon,90- 
eloty,., buw el aia LI ASE N SELDEN isk you.-- what can be on 
about. this aboninable situation. 1 

] Here I am, formerly an innocent, uncorrupt youth, plane 

ing headlong and without restraint into fandom. You can already _ 
- sce how far it has gone. Here I sit, writing out tripe and v 4 
for a fanzine, If that was all it wouldn't be so bad. But I'm 
even an to publish 8 fanzine quyseli. That ie the last stage, — 
lensman, : ` ^1 


0 
5 


Mgr Up MET me at the Pacificon and see that wild | 
look in my eyes, it is not because I've been reading about: ting d 
machines and mutants and space ships and demons and stuff. Its 
because I'm looking for an escape from this web in which I cm en- 
meashed. I'm caught like a rap in a trat, I yell tou. 5 ». 
1 Quick bomesoddy, thing dosome. 









--Leopold Stobullski Liebsoher 


O Ranosehnerà Gleep contemplated his navel with a sort of resigned 
606 savoir faire, He was thinking of someone close to him, His mind wan- 
000 dered to a popular song, usually blurted out by iniquitous imbibers when 
































f 
COD they have imbibed too copiously: 


Nights are low since you went away 
I dream about you all through the day 
| M My bawdy, my bewdy 

NA. 066 i My body misses you 






p 5 'Gleep loved music, He hoped some day to make his living dashing out fi 
yv QUO ditties. Right now he was hard at work on his newest composition = "The 
O00 Skeleton Rag, A Serenade for the Well Tempered Clavicle. 


Xn 000 Several nights later Gleep!s effusions burst forth in all their glory 
| n Bier and he gave birth to the greatest song hit of the age, a ditty that was 


vo to make him as one with the universe, f 
E l It all happened too suddenly. Hə was sitting in the bathtub playing 
xt G06 chess with Elsie Probably, in his favorite position - straddling the wa- Û 
| E^ 000 terspout. Elsie Probably became so enthusiastic over a forthcoming oheck Ud 
=  'fR8t mate that sho dislodged the stopper and wes almost sucked down the drain, O 
ge 300 This made a profound impression on Ranosohnerd, He fell out of the bath- DOO 
١ BO tub and lit on the south end of a knife pointing north, yis] 
000 Thus a startling change of events changed Gleep's entire foundation of OUD 
DOD) lifee He no longer worked furiously over a compositicn only to have the Dd 
500 critios shower him with raspberries, They now poured forth upon him the 
dû orchards of their hearts, Of one accord they proclaimed "Sonate for 
BC Skinless Banana" the miracle piece of the age. 


f^ü  - Tho first performance of this marvelous composition had a profound 
رن‎ influence over the audience, So enrapt was a certain spiritualist who 
000 attended the concert that during the second movement she materialized a 
üA banana, and a certain magician attending is said to have blossomed forth 
030 with & whole stalk, 

Ü Tune upon tune oame forth from the pregnant brain of our hero, He wes 
OOO the first person in the world to have five of his songs on the hit parade 
66d at the same time, besides being honored by the Astute Brotherhood of Yo 
00 Olde Gregorian Chantys. | 
(90 Sugh songs as A Flirt in Four Flats, Bebop Aleba with the Queen of 
GOO Shoba, and When the Clouds Come Out in Turkey and The Nights are Getting 
000 Murky I'll Be Bringing up the Spam, Hot Damn immediately found a place in 
` 300 the hearts of hoi polloi, The rabble rhumbsed, the cognoscenti congaed, 

605 and the worry warts waltzed ecstaticly to Gleep'!s mellifluous melodies, 
Ü 1 
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But, alas, the fertility of Gleep was to wane, One morning while hav” : 
ing a peach of a time paring his toenails, Ranoschnerd stopped his strug- Uu 

p gle with a particularly recalcitrant pedisule, plumb tired out, and vud- 050 
jð denly realized that Elsie was the cause of it all. If she hadn't dis- 0 
lndged the stopper in a fit of chess madness he wouldn't be the big man hedd 
was todey. Thus Ranoschnerd fell madly, irrevocably in love, 

He showered love, diamonds, and songs upon her. It was during this 
period that he wrote his last great hit: "Will You Love Me IN September 
QW As You Did Beside the Bushes", It was his last great achievement, From 
00 then on Ranoschnerd concentrated purely on loving Elsie, His heart was 
mi hers, his arms were hers, his hands were hers, his whole bedy was hers, 
DG even the two extra fingers he inherited from his Great Aunt Matilda, 


" 4 
encor 
CEN CO 
OO) EER GUO 


- 
i 


et 


ete WSF is MTS 
cct 


av 









REA 


Sie: 


pe tá 
جد‎ O! O11 0+ 25211 


يع 
| لكات 
a 4‏ 


Over Rover 








So our hero was content. He had money, had had love, he had a home and fafo 


4 he had Elsie. In fact he had everything, including a bad case of sorofula. DIO 


E fact the latter was to prove so complicated that he eventually died of اذ‎ 
LJ 

"Elsie," he said as she set up camp beside his deathbed, "you have giv- GOD 
en me the only happiness I've ever known, I have known neither mother or 556 
father, They both died years before I was born. All my life I've wan” C06 
dered in search of happiness. I've loved women in Shurdablurtenfurt, in 000 
Shansafransinstans, in Yollifolligolly, yes, and even one or two in C08 
Shildawrilltabillayilleclurtenfill, Texas, (Thanks, Theodore) I've seen (DG 
the Hanging Gardens of Babylon, the Grand Canyon of Arizona, The Leaning 0 
Tawer of Pisa and I've even attended a bacchanale on Bixel Street, but no- G06 
where have I found the beauty and speldnor to compare with your love," g 

Elsie wept and wept. She tore her hair, she got dwn on her knees and ÛD 
asked that Ranosohnerd be spared, she walked the floor while tears flowed O00 
down her voluptuous thighs, she choked, and wept some more, Once she be- 
came so overwrought she went down to Clancy's for a beer, This cheered Ü 
her up a bit for everyone was so wom erful to her. Satchmo McGillicudy 
even drank a toast to Gleep!s demise, This warmed the cockles of Elsie's avo 
heart and she walked home with a glow and her amour from next door, zd 

But, alas, as she entered the room our hero was bresthing his last, His 
breath oame in short pants and Elsie came over to him in her chemise. She 00 
knelt down beside the bed and stroked his head, and every once in awhile 000 
she stroked his hair ~ it was so long and so ourly, the only one he had 2 
left, 

Ranoschnerd looked up into Elsie's eyes. They were so beautiful, so Lu 
blue, so filled with the joys of heaven, so full of understanding, even the 
one in the middle, Heid 

Ranosohnerd asked Elsie to put her arms around him, She put one arm 
around his middle, one around his neck, and with her free arm she oon" Eu 
tinued to stroke his heir. And it was thus that our hero passed from this 
world into the next. (Ah} the fantastic at last) With his last breath 00 
Ranoschnerd asked Elsio to compose a fitting Epitaph for his tombstone, oof 

Which Elsie Probably did. liin 

00 
000 


Here Lies the Body of Renoschnerd Gleep 
He Died Unawakened, Within His Sleep 


A Musician of Means, He Gave the World Songs 0005 
And Now He's in Heaven, Where He Belongs ecd 
He Sings As He On a Cloud For a Pillow Se 
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POMES FOR GNOMES 
--Ogden Nash Rooster 
Most men I know tell me 
The start of their troubles d 
Was viewing a women tt 
In unmentionoubles 


When gazing at women 2 
With girth stomachical 


Wearing a ø rdle A 
Seems quite prachical 
wt 
Ladies in chemises s 
Never fail to plises 
á 5 
Mother get out the precipitron uu 
And watch my dust at the Pacificon ap 
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have you problems that VEX you? 


have you troubles that PERPLEX 
b you? 


does everything go wrong when something important is in a 
hurry of preparation? does 'em, huh, does ‘em? 









then, here 's the happy answer 
BLALE IT ON FANSOM!S SCAPEGOAT 


TH! OL! FOO, HIMSELF 
iT. Lissen, mine chilluns, and you shall hear a tail of such 


terrible terriblencss that you will not be ablo to sleep for- 
ever more. 














-Comes soon the PACIFICON, Comes the need for some print- 
FE ing for a certain PaCIHICON activity. Several fans volunteer 
y nt to help. So does Th! O1! Foo. And then, what docs he do? I 
Pi shall. Felatê, HEH BUSTS Thi: Chas! That's what he does, you 
hear the man say, that what he does, the man says, he says. 














Comes sone indimooing to be done. Fans volunteer. So does 
i Th' 031! Foo. And what does he do? He busts the mimeograph, so 
J^ he does does he. And now we can't get this here wonderful end 
most torrific fenzino finished until it gets fixed. 


So a resolution hes been passed, unanimously, that here- 
Ln aftcr all things that go wrong in Fandom shall be blamed on 

i this hore now beFOOsiled fan. He shall be the official to-be- 
M blamed-ior-overythinung-fan of all Fandom. You, wnoover you may 

EN be end wherever you may be located, now have official permis- 

1 sion to so blane him for cnything that happens when and how you 
- don't want it to happen. .For,.this IS official. A formér Com- 
١ munications Officer of the Galactic Roamers made the motion; a 


former presiaont of the NFFF seconded it, and it was passed un- 
animously. 
















And all us LaSFSers can only moan and holler -- "Who Let 
That Guy In Here, Anyway?" 








Fohgive us, we begs youl Fohgive us. Oh, whoa is us! 
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iu but ‘a ‘single s species 4 
چا‎ . Do all the varied, races, 

OR modern. man belong. 

"Before the development - 

Of. marked rac ial variat ion, 

Many thousand dese ‘ago, ats: 

. And prior. to' man's dispersal / Sant 

. Through countless migratory, waves ` 
i To the remotest corners of the earth: 
vee -From this common conter of. xr P 
2 Somewhere on the ‘arid, 7 
M “High, central Asiatic. plateau, 
AM men spoke. a single gia R 

8 d Cdp ee 

Bren in prehistoric, pre&Phoenieign ` 

E b. I times 
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SAna Pin half 'a/thousahd : yéabs E 
The’ accepted and) offi cial. medium "cy 


=) of. a orton aieo Bt-Rlung empire's 


dix the: rise ef trado and commerce, Nee 


Man récognized the. need. for e language; 
| Universal and. intornational. 1 
ít | First, of the knowr) lan&uagos to . 
' e XP TNL OSS need 

E tho cuneiform seript of emer 


r 
ia 


P UE Op tablets baked of clay. 


"E Virile Aryan races from’ the ‘north, 

Then brought. Greek and A vi exis 
And imposed | them upon Subject. peoples: 
ae vast empires. Pere We 

Surviving as a minor, basta RE m» 
And source material for scientific. 
5 "nomenclature, is: Greek. 
aarti on far many centuries | C [ 
Th after the' fall! of Rome | AD LEN 
[AV Ale itis’ erudite, neutral: language Tn. 
GPA priest. and Scholam, ^. Yu 
ELO survuved and is living: bill 


as the ritualistic: medium 2 the Church. 


jf Three centuries of the Crusades | 


° 0 
` Produced Lingua. Franca. 


, in the Oriental, China trade, 23. 
EES hs 1 x* 24 


Teutonic, 3‏ | متم نكم 
d. and  enhanoed y; contol i‏ 
mx x I‏ 
n tongue p‏ 
عاض ipi‏ .29 
ECC NI d) 1‏ 
xA Van‏ 
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7 ind. sel 


burenues © | 
nA Piso must be considefed. 5 4 
But discard itf i : a h 
Its: conplicated phonetics, , spelling | 
` and s 

Make it unfit for universal use. 
Finding donei Sy ١ 

. Of the "rmm. evolved tongues | 
A suitable medium jJ. 44 UN y 
‘For international communication, |. ` 
Scholars, philosophers. and. philologists 
During the nineteenth century. Ceu 
. Many. an artificial. language. 

Best suited and sole Survivor 

* 91. this scholastic effort 

Is E 5 P ER a> NT 0. 
f e ; 

' The world now possesses 
ik language artificial 0 
Auxiliary and inti ernational, 

|Déveloped to full. ‘blocm, » 

Capable of wide dissemination, . 
And. comprehensible, by PES simplest, ef 
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Lingual ‘cement, ^' 

‘That at some future dày. 
Mili help ‘to bind the Peoples, of Earth’ 
Into an indissoluble. world-state— cay Dur 
An united. and democratic, DUN a jJ 
Closely co-ordinated and. co-operative, x 
INTERNATIONAL WORLD COMMONVE LTH. | . 
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21 7SCIENCFIKCIO E N ESPERANTO 


n ^t Researched by 


FOJAK 


The literature of Esperanto con- 

i tains, a surprising amount of ‘science 
) fiction & fantasy "The;"katalógo" from 

the Esperanto-Asocio de Nord-Ameriko 
recognizes the stfield with a special 
section labeld FANTASTIC FICTION. ` 

` i Following is a list of.;.imagi-. 
narretives...which have been translated 
(or'eriginally written) in the gniver- 
"Salanguage: 

, X DORMANTO VEKIGAS: "The Sleeper 

Wakes"--HGWells' ‘profesy. 

5/9) LA TASTA USONANO: "The Last \Amer- 
"iean"-Mitcnel, tr. by Lehman Wendell.” 

DIBUK: (INTER DE HMONDCJ): "Dybuk 

(Between Two Worlds)"--S Apki tr. by. 

 Izrael Lejzerowicz. 
PRINCINO DE MARSO: "A EES of 

^ Mans" —Buürrough: ١ i 

; Li TEMPONASINO K LA LANDO DE IA 

BLINDULCJ:-''The Time Machine & The Coun- 
try of the Blind"—VWells.'| 
N 127 RIGARDANTE LL zLANTAUEN: 

Baelward'-—Bellamy. 

525 NOVSLOJ DE SDGAR ALLEN POE: 
"Six Novels by Poe". 

» “DOKTORO, JZKYLL-K ;SINJORO HYDE: "Dr 
Jekyll € Mr Hyde"-—Stevenson, tr. by 
Wm Morrison & Wm Mann. 

M in) Paral SULDO: "Fatal Doben hii one]: 
- Delsace, tr by Mrs Forter-Cense. 

E oly. "She" Haggard 
PN EN Li, FINO DE La MONDC: "In the 
| and of thé World"—F Tuglas, tr. by H 
22Beppik.. nstondan:. |; 

I LA FERA.KALKUNUMO:- "The: Iron He sk" 
(Jack London, tr. by Geo Savide. 

"1 BUO EN.IA' JARO Dak MIL: | "Love,in 
the Year..10,000"-~from the. Spanish of 
Jose de slola (nscudo. "Coronel Ig- 

| 'Gobus't). : : 

"is LUNO.DE TREL: 
| -—Haggard.' | 
ub O SALTEGO TRANS TARITIGI: "Leap thru 
» Millenta"—Esperanto original 52 Jean 
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"Looking 


"Moon of Israel" 


ptr Sa 
As FABELCJ DE EZOPC: "Aesop's Fables". 
i Condensddi Trom GUTETO: 7 

ANA Vol.4, Num 2—Sop.58EE. 
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"From pole to pole and from California tc 


‘and. support} that statement, But jI won't. 


"thought-readers are imbeciles who .cantt 


''weuld be next to impossible to teach ` 


j quired life ‘andthe ability tc live, 
} peranto made real this cleverness, to 


LINGUISTIC. THINKING © 


By \ 5 i AN Dy 


i» orae BOVARD 


Hurter says that thought-transmis- 


sien could. not exist because too many a 


languages are spoken and that thoughts 
are thought in their own, language. 

All right, suppose ‘they, dos. Here 
is your answer: 78 universal Language : 
and the language, Esperanto, 

Esperanto is widely known in the 
world today—there is' no doubt of that. 


Japan, around the world, hundreds iof pec- 


ple who speak hundreds of different.ton- (s 
‘ygues correspond and speak together he- Jv 


cause they have a common pe uL 
ESperanto. 

Hundreds of people employ thought 
transmission? I could go into detail 


Let it suffice to say that more people ' 
than) you think read each other's minds. 
ALL right, hundreds of people speak tc- 
gether in a common language, although 
their own,tongues are widely diversified. 
Hundreds of people use thought2transmis-. 
sion. Put the two together, and (Ido 
not see) why it can't be done. 

Sf course, such a plan wouldn't 
work in every instance. jiuany of these 


readfor spell their jown-names,-and it 


them a language, even one as ‘simple ac 
Esperanto: 

And while I still don't, think lan- 
guage is & barrier to thought transmi:- 
sion; Esperanto is thé answer if there 
is a barrier. 
—Condensed from GUTETO 

yol 2, Num 3--DEC 56CEE 


"Esperanto is the,sole literary 
language, and because of that is has ac- 
BS- 


balance music with algebra, the ability 
to express.emction with the ability to 
express ERAS Raudoin 
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This initial issue is respectfully dedicated to the memory of 3 
.DALE HARDING EXUM, Poet and Lover of Beauty. Born: October | 
23, 1920, Died: ‘January 5, 1946. A : . 
١ p ri | From WAYWARD; o es ١ ١ 1 6 
y . "Great towers, sian ama to the sun - 
Who seems to pause your tips anigh, 
The web of will at last is spun--- 


And, I have reached your glories high," 
L 1 KA ` -T-—DQ.H.E, 
1 "There never lived a mortal man who bent 


re + -+ -his appetite beyond his natural sphere 
` “oR PER Oe ee , but starv'd,and ,died. oe. ---JOHN. KEATS. 


~ ceca sn EET 
1 TT Ts. ATOM AND MAN 
i Atom and Men and blazing sun--- 
* Something that says, "ALL things are one." 
. The. stars stand out against ‘the sky. 
My spirit's dark desire 
Grows brighter as I watch theme’ Why 
J ... ..Should such things lift me higher? 1 
: I eat a food I never knew. 
r is 3 Greatness and futulity - 5 
Sup with me, gaining power. Who ١ 
0 . . .Sent such guests to me? I un P 
Atom and Men and blazing suUnecr 1| tf 
| . ..,Semething that says,- "All things are one." j 
زا‎ 3 ' 
k 226 MNT "ME im^ "pn i 
: فداه‎ or tt | (5. c -e-8IDNBY JOHNSTON. - 
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UNKNOWN 54 


by Jerry Pacht i 


E 


She plodded slowly down the muddy road that led to the cemetery. It ; 
didn't seem like Vienna. I+ wss reining. The few remaining leaves on D 
the dead trees gave up their wee struggle end fell listlessly into the y 
mud. : 


The gentle but maddenly incessant wind bit at her face. It bit at 1 
her heart, also, and at what remained of her nerve. It was 1diffioult, d 
keeping up your nerve through tarce days of rein, especially when they . 
had taken him away and you didn't know where, 


The City Authorities coulen't tell you, Why should they keep track 
of a grave in Potter's Field? 


She felt that she hai to know where the grave was, F 


And she asked herself why she had to know. Why not leave him in 
peace? She might forgot socner if she never found out, Still, she was 
unable to turn back. 


The graveyard was even muddier then the road. The only person in 
the place was tho old caretaker who sat huddled behind a small fire of d 
green wood that smoxed as it burned. He looked at her, then turned his 
eyes back to the fire. 


She stared anxiously at the long rows of unkept mounds, seeing how 
the little drops of rainwater collected on the shabby crosses and drop- 
ped to the ground. And she saw many fresh graves. 


The winter had been a long one. But he shouldn't have been taken, 
He wes too young. Only thirty-six. He was just beginning. 


The rain fell a little harder, 


"Where have thoy put bin?" she asked. "They took him away three E 

- days ago, in my ebsense, ard - must know where he is, I» would wait me 1 
to know," 3 

2 The face of the old man softened as he saw the grief and tho be- 3 


wilderment on her face. “They have no reason to tell me whom tre cert 
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1 
brings, Fraulein. The poor seldom have anyone come here to search for E 


them, I cannot tell you," 
"But they can't put him away with no mark, no sign," 


"The City sees to the burial of the body and protects it from de= i 
"Se craton Tt can do no more, 73 


"Itts inhuman!" she cried. "He can't lie here forever, nameless 
for all time!” 


WU eb 


"The names of those who lie here are not likely to be remembered 
for long by posterity,” he reminded her gently. À 


"He might be remembered," she answered, "He might be, somehow,” 


"I am sorry that I cannot help you, Fraulein. But you could tell 1 
me his name. What was his name?” 


A olap of thunder almost drowned her reply, 


"Mozart," she said. "Wolfgang Amadeus Mozart.” 


THE END ر‎ E 


; Seceoocccosenocoreccocececpcossonccececocoocococseossocnoececesosoceceas و‎ 
| à MAN CE DEAD 


\ A man once dead does not arise, 

i We close his light-tormented eyes 

E And take the blood that made him one 
With living trees and breeding sun. 


3v. ا"‎ 


A dream once dead is not so still. 
Strip it for burial as we will, 

None drains the sly quicksilver stream 
That fills the arteries of a dream. 


----THEIMA PHLEGAR. 


Eye‏ مم 
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From ANADYOMENE, «c 
by Robert-Peter Aby: 
"We dare not drift in flowers &s wo would 
But seek them in o book and find them writ 
r In û dead latin; all the windswept wit - 
4 Of this green earth is blunted and misunderstood," 
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THE CHILD 


By lat H, Barbusse* 
"Be a good child," said the mother when her boy went to school, 
"Yes, Mama,” he replied as he jumped from her arms, 


The boy had to walk a long way because there was no school in the 
little village in which he lived. 


The sun shone pleasantly although the wind was still sold, but be- 
eause of tho carefulness of the mother, who dressed her beloved child 
in the warmest clothes, the boy was very comfortable, 


Kiki is the name of our hero, and ho enjoyed the love of his par- 
ents. They were very happy, not only because Kiki was their child but 
chiefly because he was such a good child, 


Whistling, Kiki went on his way, Suddenly he noticed a beautiful 
bird on a fence. What a chance! Ho threw a stone at the bird and it 
flew away fearfully. 


A little later he saw something move at the edge of the road, Ohf 
What a beautiful beetle. He caught it and wes scratched slightly by the 
mandibless Tho pain was not bad but Kiki was afraid of pain. Angrily 
he threw the creature to the ground and pressed his foot on its little 
body. It became a formless mass, and pleasant feelings of vengeance re- 
placed his chagrin. 


Then he passed the little house of Mrs, Jacques, whom he hated so 
much. She was a malicious old hag. Didn't she throw him out not long 
ago when he wanted to watch the killing of a pig at the Labouigo!s? 


Kiki hated her. Therefore, he and several small friends had built 
a fire to kill her walnut tree. Every morning he tore off part of the 
bark of the dead tree. Now, though, he did not have time, 


He just had time to throw a stone at her cat, which appeared to be 
as old as Mrs. Jacques herself, 


By this time, Kiki wos late, so he had to run, He found the door 
of the school closed, He was terribly embarrassed, This late arrival 
would cause him to lose the Merit for Good Conduct, 
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l He wept when the teacher opened the door. Hə lied to the glaring pe 
1n teacher. Breathlessly, he told thet his mother was ill; that he had to 1 
ate help her, and was late for this reason. 


The teacher believed him because he was an agreeable child and made v 
good marks. The teacher did not know that Kiki learmed very little and 
that the other students always helped hime 


the good priest smiled nieasantly at him vacu church was cut.He had just in 
confessed his sins of the week: he cheated ov bail,he spotted Rouhier's 
place with ink because Rouhier was smartor than ho, and he wrote a nasty 7 


word on the wall of the playroom, The priest immediately gave him abe 
ms solutione 


On Saturday, Kiki again received the Merit Cross,” And, om Sundog y 


be At home, after dinner, Kikits father was reading the paper when ha 3 
exclaimed loudly, He read that in Paris they had arrested a young : gure 
derer only sixteen years old---still almost a child. - 


The parents looked at Kiki fondly, seeing his modesty and hia Marit 
Cross, And they thanked God who had blessed them with such a noble child. 


CU ES ES 


(Translated from the Esperanto by Myrtle Re Douglos*) 


=~? 


SPIROGYRA 


| et > “eee 


yar 


Strange little ribbon of curving green, 
Winding your crystal cell, 

You store your food in the day, unseen, 
But night reveals your spell; 

For when the sun in his flaming strength 
Crimsons the western cloud, 

You shine the buttons on all your length 
To make your sweetheart proud; 

And then, at night, in the moon's white light, 
The fairies dance your stair, 

And pond elves come, in their elfish spite, 
To pull the fairies! hair. 


كن نيدم يوا بآ D'TUEUAES Ct‏ 


i If I could once in a pond abide, 


An elf, instead of man, 
I'd elimb your smooth green edge, and slide, 
And slide, and slide again! 


5 ---SIDNEY JOHNSTON. 
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: AMBITION: A PARABLE .c. Hif Dalo Hart 
A certain peacock was very ambitious. Being the lord of a barnyard 
1 was gratifying to a degree, but he felt that he was created for better 
- things, 
| 


Who cared for the adulation of cackling hens, quacking ducks, and 
gobbling turkeys? He wanted to be admired by the world and to do great 
: deeds; so, he ran awy to seek his fortunes 
1 


The peacock wandered far and wide for many, mony days---but therc 
seemed to be no recognition in the world for him. In strange barnyards, 
he was snubbed by the most elderly of hens and the young cocks pecked 
him unmercifully. 


His fortunes waned and waned, until avery hot day found him in tho 
My most dire of straits, His plumage was beautiful no more, he was quite 
E exhausted, and all about him wos the burning sands of a desert, 


Re Stopping to rest in the shade of a cactus, he noticed a loathsome 
= beast known as the Gila Monster. It wes regarding him without enmity or 
even curiosity. 


Under ordinary circumstances, the proud peacock never would have 
spoken to the homely creature, However, he now felt humbled and in need 
of some friendly conversation.  Aocordingly, he unbent a bit, 


E "I have been seeing the world," he declared, with & slight traco of 
2 his old boastfulmess. , 


| "From your appearance, seeing the world is an arduous task instead 
of a glorious adventure,” replied the Monster, 


Ignoring the dryness of this observation, the peacock continued: 
"Hove you never wanted to travel? Are you content to stay here forever?” 


"Why should I travel?" asked the Beast of the former Boauty, "From 
wayfarers such as you, I learn all that I need to know about the world, 
I am not equipped naturally for life outside the desert, just as you are 
unfit for existence outside a barnyard.” 


The unlovely béing paused a moment in reflection and then concluded 
with this philosophy: "Ambition is a consuming passion, and only the 
most cunning of the strong should set themselves against the whole world, 
Creatures such as you and I must be content with & cipe portion. Go to 
your home, foolish one, ond seek no more!" 
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Bs. BRONZE BOY 


Bronze Boy with the lave eyes, 

Keep away from me, 

Your blue, tawny lips like two heavy sheaths 
Gape on glaze ivories. 

Red jasper flecked with foam 

Gleams behind them. 

The sweats of your body 

Are potent and acrid 

Like the scent of ocean-weelts 

That murmur of serpentine mysteries, - 
Your quick breeths swing me 

With the blood of your island seas 

By which you were born, 

Swerthy savage, 

Your darkness frees me, 

It beats in my breast, seeking. 

Remove not your body, Bronze Boy. 

Our droams are filled with its cry. 

Come, let us silently together 

Into the perfect stillness, 


----RUPERT REYNOLDS, 


096600600900029000900052«a409000090200090600009900€690929990090900a4500600000950b0900*2. 


From ANADYOMENE 


It is not oxygen we breathe, but time, 
. Like fishes in their fluid element, 
We gulp the bubbling hours, are spent 





" With battle in the rolling tides of years; 
4 We drink the tender nectar of our tears 
And slumber in self-pity's quickened limo, 


4 A 
E " 


qudd ddd dddddddidddedsddddd ttt 2244 22 Map t tat ftid ttt 
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----Robert-Peter Aby. 
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i: For A Scientist 


The iron in your blood shall be acerued 

To the coffin nails, 

And your nitrogen shall feed the basteria ` 
That live on the roots of grass. 





pi The chemicals whioh bubbled 
In the retorts of your body 
Shall be disassociated, 
= Then blended into the exact measures 
Of explosive--- 


POP And you shall explode with a violence 
N To shake the stars 
; So that they swing like gibbeted corpses 


vy In & ا‎ winde 


d Il: For A Naturalist 





I shall look beneath small rocks 

3 : And on the inner side of leaves: 

y. It is a custom to leave messages there. 
I shell look for messages 

Among the rocks and leaves, 


E Though you are dead, 
These things remain: 

Do not forget : 
ez The rocks ond leaves, 


----DALE HART. 
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| LYRIC OF POUBT 


She walks with stately grace, 
Her grave, grey eyes a beauty hide 
That has no counterpart in vieja of tine 

¢ Or space; » 

And in her movements, languid يكب‎ 2 dE, 
١ nf 
4 i A grey dusk mists the air, =- > 
1 ; But never changes, nover fades, 


And neither dawn nor darkness shades her olime, 
No glare 


Of sun illumines the mouldy balustrades, 


ETE | 
1 
٠ 


There are no eyes en sea, . 
No voice to tell of days thet were, 
9 No ears to hear her footsteps die ys 
The throe 


Old prophecies alone accompany ^ gt 1 


9 She walks with dust and dreams, 
se All else is still the realm around, 
And she alone has beauty, grave and grey. 
She seems 


A phantom of a kingdom, of no sound. 





zh. ----DONALD WANDREI. 
3 a 
(Used by express permission. ) 
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LETHE NO,3% (Special Pecifieon Issue) 


The entrails are few, but here they are..... 


COVER Jack Riggs 
from the short story, The Head 

EDITORIAL Pod Wyers & Riggs 
the why and wherefor of this 

THE HEAD pee Jay Edwards 
a short weird of a necromancer 

FILLER p.4 Jack Riggs 
no comments, please 

INCIDENTAL p.5 Everett Wyers 
this is ae Fame Ly a possibility 

FILLER p.6 Everett vygna 
All ajinn comes from a bottle 


- 


After turning the crank of our "Yiards' Little Wonder Melt 
over one thousand times, there are bound to be mistakes, due ne 
doubt to that tired feeling in the muscles; so please excuse any — 
cruddy copies. The idea of this collection of fanzines being tg 
toot our own horns to promote circulation, or whatever, we shall 
endeavor to explain what Lethe is all about. © Te to publish — 
fantasy, straight and humorous, failing to get enough of that type — 
of material, we decided to publish humorous science-fiction, oF — 
serious.articles of an interest to science-fiction fans. This po 
Sue. is staff written in ordor to meet the June lst deadline sesta! 
lished by the promoters: of the Pacificon. kK We do mE ed material be di 
ly and hope you who read this will help us out. 


Ay 9 


The price of this fanzine is cheap, a 3g stamp or 2 postcard | 
will bring it to you for nothing. In order to receive each copy 
of Lethe, a letter commenting on the previous issue is requested, - 
Naturally contributors will be entitled to two or more copies for 
free and without requests for another (take it and liks it is our 
motto) The thing is published by: 


Jack Riggs and Everett Wyers Prop, 
at 1620 Chestnut St. 
Berkeley-2- Calif. 





by Jay Edwards 


١ Iulal the sorcerer arose slowly from the ancient throne-like - 
chair in which he had been sitting. The curious designs. and © 
ZA “™ symbols on his robes flashed  afid shimmered even in the gloom 
of his chambers. He crossed the uneven stone flooring and went tc 
the slit of a window that overlooked the forest of Balmoor. Clasp- — 
ing his  gnarled.hands behind him he began to speak ina measured — 
, solemn, tone. 


“Therese, I have not forgotten you, nor my pledged word to you, - 

Many months have slipped past recall into the womb of time from wh- — 

ence they came, and yet I have not found the one that will sate you. — 
ye? . Being an old man time is not important to me and possibly I hav? net ~ 
E امهم‎ all my efforts into the search. $ 


"One grows infinitely weary in conversation with daemons and fam- 


. . iliars and such. You have been my constant,  comforting companion, .— 
"ON „and that also ay sorve’ to. explain my tardiness in obtaining for you | 
| your dearest desire." “| 
; i 
i- So’ saying Unlal turned and walked across the room to where the — 
. . severed head .of a beautiful girl rested on a tall pedestal. The . 
sA head was a thing of singular beauty. Long rippling  rec-golc hair. 
A framed the perfect, pallid oval that was her race. High, arched eye 
j “brows accentuated. the slumbrous blue-green eyes that were linnsd | 
3 with long leshes. The nose was long and patrician, and the partly © 
V -opened lips were hungrily sensual. Altogether a face to turn a mans — 
T. 378 T, 
" m x 
The enigmatic grey eyes of Unlal stared | into the hostile ones $a 
- the unhappy girl. He began to speak without & trace of emotion on 
.his strangely stiff  countenance. "Nature. gods are a prankish A 
Therese. Their sense of humor is of a sardonic nature and runs to 
Satanic jests. Your very lovely face and twisted, stunted body i M 
have afforded them much amusement. 3 


2 "When you came, asking that I use my magic to straighten your 
EN body, or supply a 'new, more exquisite one; I greed. You were with- | 

| Out an ounce of metal to pay. Such things;bivesto be paid for, you. 
E know, but not always in coin. Your payment is almost concluded. 


_ The manner of settling your debt to me has not been too Hine Hi 
=- trust?" لوك‎ : 
Mu x 


3 
á nts 


BERND uL 
0 o^ 1 Ae B^ vx 
ERS ال‎ har 





«op (S die. Las dar سيت‎ he 
s A t ER Liat ea ^ = Sr Si E 
: : 5 5 ae M 
The lips writhed and spat, "Í hate you Unial! Give me a body and . p$ 
I will destroy you!" Her hair rustled in s od like. leaves being * 
UR Biel about by the wind; 12 
A gleam came to Unlal's watery eyes, a gleam that could have been ا‎ 
one of amusement. i ر‎ 
irm WE 
The delicately molded face softened and a large tear rolled Thema: 
one of her eyes.  "Ploase," she pleaded, "It's been torture to rest, 
on this pedestal for months with no body." She lowered tho lids of 
hor oyos in defeat and despair. "Evon my poor warped and bent body y 
was better than none at all, give that back to mo then, and I will 
depart," Raising her misty eyes to the unfathomable OARS of Unial, 
Theresa silently begged for release, 


The thin lips of the old warlock grimly lifted at tho corners ine 
to a half-smile and he said, "You hated your body, so ‘I took no ~ 


Mo pains. to preserve it ‘Like youri head. Would you then wear a rotted _ 


decomposed thing for your earthly vehicle?" 


.. Her face contorted into a visage of utter hate and she screamed, 
"You devil! You's yews. syous frends " Then the full import of what | 
Unlal:had intoned struck ber and she blanched, "You wouldn't! You  - 
promised me a new body!" The ripe, red lips gaped in horror. “hes 
- a tiled 

"My word ig inviolate, You shall have your desire consummated 
tonight." He turned slowly and shuffled back to the incredibly odd 
throne-like seat. "Someone has died," he mumbled almost to himself. ai 
Her eyes blazing, Therese snarled, "You did that to tease me! ved 
| sadist! LS LN wit you, AE swear it.by sald that's holy. Watch to | 
yourself old man!" 


She continusd to rave and call dire maledictions upon his oe 

.. but Unlal seemed not to hear. His eyes were closed now and the un- ا‎ 

= yielding visage as relaxed as it would ever be. As from a great dis 
tance came the words, "We shall see, my tigress. We shall soe," 


0 


ME x 1 3# # m 4 


The dusk partially hid the misshapen things worrying the fresh 


E earth on the new grave. The mound of dirt grew as tha hole went 


deeper. Claws scratched wood. Loathsome sounds came from tha pit — 
scrapings and a slavering. The soft sound of a coffin lid being | 
raised, A slopping and grating noise, then 4& grotesque figure. took .. 
to the concealing night air bearing the headless form of a WOMAN e 


a6 * gene * x * 

ME Ihe head of Therese. dreamed; dreamed of a body, the most gorgeous 

. body in the ‘whole continent of Relthys. Visions drifted slowly by 
vum a eti pe eb hamis saute p and اساي‎ of varyi 
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Thon the scene changed; changed to the hateful room that had been 


AUT jer prison for months. Therese crept on silent cat feet toward a 


Fl 


" 


م 
i $‏ 
[ 
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sleeping figure. She held a long wicked knife ard the sleeping form 
was that of Unlal the sorceror. ^ The knife went high then plunged to 
bite deeply into the withered chest. Sne smiled sleepily. Then a 
voice droned, "Awake. Awake, “Awake Therese. Awake, Awaken to naw 
life: ” 


Her eyelids opened drowsily, then widened to pools of astonish~ 
ment. She saw, facing her, her face surmounting a ooly of incred~ 
ible loveliness, A slim, white body with a skin texture like satin, 
Soft round shoulders, small perfectly pointed breasts, slender waist 
swelling to sleek hips and downward to long, tapering legs ano tiry, 
well-formed foet, "Mine?" she breathed questioning_;: 


"4 


- "You have but to step forward," came the measured tones of Unial, 
"Tis but a mirror of reality that you 93e." 


0 


She took a. hesitant step forwart,. $hen^smiied langoronusty; ad 


 undulated closer to the mirror. Clothes were riled on s seat beside 


the mirror, wonderful, rich clothes; with a long wicked knife rest- 


3 ing on top. Tossing the knife carelessly to one side, Theres& arr- 


ayed herself in the resplendant finery. Whirling, dancing, and pir- 


= ouetting, she swirled to the door, blew a mocking kiss to Unial and 


? 


walizod out to a waiting coach. 


S inm 
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j ACAD! WHAT A BABE! 
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INCIDENTAL 


———--- by BE, J, Wyers 
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The Sixth World STF Convention. Namréka and the convention 
president stood in the doorway casually watching the excited mob 
of junior fans, They were crowded aeound the complete collection 
of Amazing, Wonder and Astounding. They > pushed and shouted, 
rattled the bars and tried frantically to touch just one magazine 
some actually fighting for the priveleged places next to the 
locked and barred Bookcases, Others, the more experienced, vere 
huddled together on the outskirts of the herd, evidently, to 
judge from the coveteous glances cast at the collection, planning 

3 to pilfer a mag. or so, 


Finally the . president looked at his watch and shouted, "All 

t right, youse guys, it's time for chow." Then,.a8 the fans re- 
luotantly turned from the stacks of magazines, "that ain't nut- 

tin', anyway, Namreka hero has a whole garage full down in L.A." 


It was.eustomary for the junior fans to pay silent honnage to 

number one fan Namreka but now they clamored around him. That is 

4 all but one shy looking young fan from northern California. This 

, "individual paused and watched the mob surround the first fan a 
speculative gleam in his eye, his tongue lolling on his chin. 


If Namreka hadn't been slightly worn and torn while conducting 
an auction later that night and if the ensuing excitement had 
been less intense, it might have been noticed that the shy young 
fan was missing from his usual piace on the outskirts of the 

group. As it was the number one fan departed for home, in order 
l to get another suit of clothes, amid a tremendous ovation from 
the fen, Especially from those who possessed shreds of his forme 
er'suit. 


be Well, what with one thing and another Namreka didn't arrive 
: home until well into the wee small hours. when he finally did 
get home he made his way to his bed room and proceeded to prepare 
for much. necded rest, 


Half way through this process he heard a peculiar noise from 
bL. outside, Peering out the window he observed a truck backed up to 
E the wide flung doors of his garage. Like a flash the meaning of 
the scene penetrated his migd. Swearing vividly he found his 
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automatic and dashed madly àevnstairs in his night shirt. This y 
was unfortunate, He made noise, 8 





















J- Outside, in the garage, a shadowy figure dropped the stack of 
t old, very old Astoundings it had been loading on the truck and 
|. .— stood quite still, listening. Then it faded back into the inky 
z darkness and produced a long wicked looking 45, 


£A, 


Nawreka rushed into the building vowing angrily he'd kill 


iw 


A every lousey mag. thief in the joint. He stopped. “Well, where y 
t the pH "Lk! \#%yk' (Xue are you? Come out or I'll spray the place 
swith lead." 
E. An evil chuckle drifted to his ears. "What, and mess up this f 


treasure trove,"- 
"Yes, dammit." The number one fan groaned at the thought. A 
"To bad Namreka, in that casé you've got to die." 


The garage reverberzted with shots. Through the smoke a stage we 
gering figure could be,seen. it''s: knees folded... Then, Plans Xp 
It pitched forward on its face. 


A rush of feet. The whir of a starter and the truck leaped 29 
into the street. It vanished around a corner. ^" 


The police were stuaped. Days léngthened into weeks with no 
results, Nobody would kill a man for a few moth eaten old maga- 
Zines, they said. They laughed at the fans who pointed out the 
T fact that a whole. garage full of old moth eaten  majazines was 
En nissinz. 





In northern California a youth crouched in a basement, droole 
. ing. Around him were stacks and stacks cf rare old Amazings, 
|. Astoundings, etc: 
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$ LE ZOMBIE's FREZ GUIDE TO THE MUGGS IN THE GALLURY: 


Reading from left to right, one row after another, as you ‘always 
read unless you happen to be vhinese. 


< The croup“ „massed! on the porch is Slan Shack as it used to- be. 
Seated in the forecround we see Ken Krueger, “Milton Ashley and Frank 
Robinson.» Directly behind these threo ar ef Walt Lietscher with his arm 
around ari Beth Wheeler, Al Ashley, EB Evans, and Jack Wiedenbeck 
wishing he had his arm sround somebody. Finally, standing on the porch 
in the rear, we heve Ollie Saari with his ditto around Thelma Morgan, 
Elsie.Janada, Abby Lu Ashley, EA Counts, and Sgt. Lynn Driomes. 


On the far right we again see Mari Beth wheeler, and friends. 


in Now to the smaller photographs below, The two bashful gentlemen 
- standings before somebody's araze are Sam sioskowitz and Don Wollheim. 
| The small, pensive puss pasbed above their heads is Art Sehnert. 


Lookit the leesy girl with the soldier! | We are told .he,is Rob 
Hoffman ‘and she is Phil Bronson's sister, MEA . Immediately below 
this charming couple we see a charming trio: Walt de Ue Joe Torte 

P ler and Tom Wright., That's a weeping willow, maybe, behind them, 


Lift your eyes. up and to the near right.  Ah--a studious fellow 
1 reading a five-year-old copy of Astounding (the foto is, that old, too) 
mist be---yes, it is D.B. Thompson. Below nim we asain chance across a | 
charming couple: C.L. Moore and Russ Hodgkins. Wonder what her spouse | 
thinks of this? The villainous looking husky below C.L. Moore is that 1 
in scrouge of the Canadian wastelands, Les Croutch. Up we go again. See | 
d that handsome, homey visage smiling mysteriously at you? That's the 
pride of Hartshorne, Oklahoma: James Russell Cray. And look--tbat face 
and that drooping cigaret beneath Gray! That's old hotfoot Cyril Korn- - 
Dilute hams edi, esneeming. attus INO FOLD Ee 


Us Next row: A pretty WAC: she's Dorothy Les Tina Pohl. The bicorn 

۰ staring at her Tene so dumb, Tue SE upright picture of tho. fellow 
with the striped tie is Fred Pohl, husband of the pretty WAC. Le isn't 
so duinb, either: the army made him take his intelligence test twice 
because his’ score was so, His the first time. they wouldn't believe it. 
Next to him in & black tie and a lona Lisa smile is Elmer Perdue with 
his hair combed, 


Lu Which brings us to the bottom row.’ The three rents on the sofe 

le all wrapped up in FPantasite and each other are DP. C.L. Rarvett, Cliff 

SS Simak, and John Chaoman. And aha! We have a girl in a hole: she's now 

known as liyrtle Douglas and she has a swim suit on all rirht. put 

E just look &t those two. homely beezers snarling at us from the last 

» picture! Ugh, how awful to have faces like that, "The Look" is Frankie 
Robinson once again, and the smirking soldier is Ned Connor. 


A ` These pictures aro not to be used in covering rat holes, 
D 

Br. -. .LE ZOMBIE 

i Box 260, BLOOMINGTON, ILL 
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Vo1,4 THE MARTIAN IUWS-LETTER Xo. Special 


Published by the Parks Streiff Construction Co, 
Morten Wills - Director of Publication 


6 
it was reported today by Martian * LEURIANS DEBATE 
sources ikat the bartender down at ' ADLISSION TO MARTIAN UNION 
"GUS! S EPER CARDEN" casually mene ! Lemurians, Dayvee and Dorist ment 
tioned the fact that he wished that ‘in the Berth city of Salem in selom 


the Martians on Tellus would learn igonclave on Tuesday, the beginning 


to speak English} $} ‘of on Terrestiol year, ta congratu 
There was a slight commotion fole وعم‎ cach other upon their admission 

lowed by a devastating explosion. ‘to the holy Martian Order, 

Kass funeral Wednesday. Through telepathic discussion it. 


gipddldicagaaeeedaeoddgopdpeedgYaagee/gddd!|]eites s decided that these two shell. in 


SCINOID BEINGS !the near future attempt to organize 
Destroy Pirates fall other Varnish drinking Lonur- 

Scinoid beings, intelligent life’ ions into a Martian Local,.This Lo- 
heretofor little known or noticed, ‘oal shall be maned after o few nore 
residing on the largest satellite ofmestings and the base work set Vp 
imet ig B sprang into the limelightisg that new members can be acconode 


by Wiping out, without any weapons ated e 

but a band (consisting of flutes, Due to strange vibrations enamat- 
trumpets, and tubas) and daggers a jing from tho Hone Office of the Ha~ 
sword, and a handfull of Martian  'rtiam order the conclave was reces- 


Sledge-hammers, a large detachment ised until nessages had been receiv- 
of well armed pirates. They first | Od» These were the messages? 
played "Ode to a Scarecrow's Mother*one,Tolis to Dayvee:For Pete's sake 
in-law" (by James Streiff) with the! get a novo on out there on the East 
band, and then attacked with theeu- | Const and stop stalling. We want 
tlery, The pirates had, of courses (action, get the local started. 
imeadiatly put their fingers. 4n theibpoyyoe to Telis : Don't be in such 
ears indeed they had done this with, hurry, its Dorást who's holding 
such force that they couldn't 5815184 من‎ the proceedingseeea bit too mich 
raw their fingers and vere cold meaty nnish for New Years I beleive.She 
to the Scinoid beings. !'s been arguing withe the @reen Dre 
Scinoid beings are large amocbaggon and asking the MIGHTY LIOSCOVI- 
like creaturés possesing brains of CE to forgive her for somthing or 


a high order, .the other, better contact her about 
KRE KK KRE EER E ERK KE KEE g t ^ Over " 
FIASN-----2---ERUPTION ;Two,Telis to Dorist:Hey lay off the 


Three cities on Venus vent up in Varnish and listen to your master's 
a single explosion last night when ivoice,.Therc!s work to be done,whate 
several kogs of hidden Varnish rea-l this I hear about you arguing with 
ched their seventh year, As is well) the green Dragon} Come on, onte up 
known Varnish vill explode if it isiperist to Tolís:Hi, Me? Nopo, no Ve 
not drunk before it reaches matur- jarnish...just overwork.Struth,realy 
ity. But I promise to ect going on the 

Special Varnish finderswill be |now Local as soon as humanly poss = 
euployed,to determine whether or nofible. And tell Dayvee to stop acc - 
there ore still undiscovered caches; using me of drinking Varnishe. why 
on Venuse {I hardly even kno what it tastes 
JddpaeipddadddddeddgdeeddPd)dWeddaeeddadd ite. Oh Dayvee eeoeare you and Erf 

Erf the Green Dragon was last seen coming to SHULTZ's with me? And 

floting past Saturns any inform 1 too Telis , You'll be there? 
concerning him will be greatly app-! Sọ everone adjourned to SHULTZ's 


reciated.(ED) BAR, and drank each other under the 
FREI + IIIA III ISIS IASI IKI 19  ]9]999c plastic ‘tables,A most successful 
necting. 


| (Doris Currier) 


page two i E 


NEW VARHEHISH 
Arcton- The Parks Streiff Con- i 
struction Company today announced 


substance recently discovered in 
the thirty-third dimention,s i 
XK KKK ERKEK HKH KEK 0E EK جد‎ 

STOCK REPORTS 

Martian bonds dropped 1,000,000 | 
pointe after the declaration of war! 
On Mars- The 2166م‎ of Mnokl furs 
from Alpha Centauri rose from 2 yat 
to 729 m ulls per lub, 
dO مح‎ ERE جل بلج( ل‎ EHI HIC e Yr ERI OC Oe 

PIANS VOYAGE | 

TO 27th DIMENTION| 
Antwerp, Telus (801 III) An enter- 
prising young Martian is planningom 
meking » very hazardous journey to 
the 27th dimention, 

The groundwork for this 
was laid by Pennington's vist to 
the 10726th dimention tvo yoars ago 
The intervening time has been spent 
analysing and assimilating the data 
which he gathered then. The results 
of this expedition would indicate i 
that the 27th may someday be more | 








ROW 
expaditia 





usefu£ then the 5th and almost as 


useful as the 8lst, 
Xie eedem ees ee 


HNL REPORTER HAS KARROW 
ESCAPE وين ا‎ 


LEAVES ONE JULP AHEAD OF  BOUB 


= A Martian faithful to thc 
Eo of aa Harps today arrived 
here in a battered hul that at. one} 
time had been a spate ship. He told: 
f rioti : id . 8 
ope lo of an angefy GOD tht had 
seized Bil civic and cssential bui- 
ldings and had attempted to destroy 
the buildings of the Parks Streiff 
Construction Compony, however he 
had taken the files and set off a 
bomb. One jump ahend of the revolu- 
tionists he had taken the only ship | 
left at the port, on incert wreck 
and rebuilding it in space, uncer 
fire from the planet, and later the 
blockading fleet. He got as far as 
Seron before it was wrecked comple- - 
tely. 


Hj; 





; and mass nurdors, 
‘upon questioning a couple of liartè 


The Gods gave their react ons to tle 


‘the 2o ees of the universe to 
a new thpe varnish containing a new|OUr specia orte 

presented herewithins 
INOSHABRENNING "It clearod away some 


reporter ond they sre 


of the accumulated debris" 

KIONO "It made the peoples of the 
universe realize the importance of. 
keeping it in tact" . "Rs 


| ARLILIINIse "Tt greived me- to soe the 


suffering of uy people, but I know 
they would come thru with flying 
colors " T ر‎ ee 
IUCIFER"Heheħchehehehehehehehe". .. 
JOE "Pass the Xeno" (How'd ho get 
in here?). lost of the other diet-` 
ies had similar statements to make, 
Jc رم عو‎ ede 4X ee 0X MY X x» HH 
SIRANGE MIGRATION TOWARD ARCTURUS 
Pluton, (Sol IV). Bob Parks ropo- 


| rted today that there is a large 


migration of creatures toward Arc- 
turus, On recent trips, the Arctu- 
rus Bound Streetears have carried 
large numbers of intelligent, semi- 
intelligent and non-intelligent ` 
creatures,Some of the Tellurion cr- 
eatures vere Ptronodons, trilobites 
ond flying fish, There were nynin- 
ogsogs ond dulanibs from ihrs.Two 
demons from the moon, a group of .. 
Jovian "Things" and Neptunian abr- 
igines, there were also dragons and 
little men and all other types of ` 
creatures from all over the Galaxy, 
Even one of the decendants of the. ¢ 
Eich has gone there. In addition 


| there are unteld numbers of crestus 


tures who went in their own ships: 
and thus were not noticed, linrtian 
Suiontists have been puzzling over 
this situation for some time and 
as yet n» conclusion has not been 
released. 

KRN RENEE RISEN ERG 
MAYO ال‎ NL 
The nite of liny 10th (Tellurian 
time)was a continuous chain of sha- 
ttering explosions, bachic revelry 
The athorities. 


ians were confronted with the reply 


‘that it was due to the influx of 


CE SOR ERR ee KEKE EEE RENEE RE trilobites inte the South African 


ieee R TAS lh tan T 
All space pilots interested in 
at Jarnevon 


Publis 


Scene Indeed the police are puzzled . 
no end, : £ 
96004 job apply ot Jarnovon e . KE ttr Wei ettor ta vti 
PEGS ا ل‎ A Be E و‎ Cones 08 
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d , A ^ VATTERS OF OPINION " 


THIS PACIFICON EDITION OP MOPSY 
should introduce you to the FAPA Brain Trust. 
The amorphous group so styled thoroly hash . over such subjects as the follow- 
ing in their individzines distributed by the mailings of the Fantasy Amateur 
Press Association. If you think you'd like to get in on those tni! sessions, 
xi see Al Ashley, FAPA secretary, who will put your nare on the waiving llow. 


THE DAY WE OULCBRATE 


"then in the Course of humen Events, it becomes necessary. for one People to dis- 
solve the Political Bands which have connected them with another, and tc assume 
among the Powers of the Earth, the separate and equal Station to which the Laws 
of ‘Nature and of Nature's God entitle them,--'" 

"That's a lot of stuff! » inter- 
rupted Robert, who was a shining example of progressive education. 

"Yhet's a lot 

of stuff about it?" asked the teacher, who was very patient, as progressive edu- 
cation requires. 





"Oh, the whole thing", answered Robert. "He talks like God had 
ordained the system of national sovereignty--" 
€Sustaco, who had read Stuart Chase, 

p spoke up, "And he talks about one people and another people as if the Americana 
à were marked off from Englishmen; actually a third of this country was tory." 
1 "Yeoh , 
~ continued Robert, "ho starts out by assuming everything be intends to prove. He 

gays in the course of human events it has become necessary for the United States 
to secede. Personally, i think it was a punk idea; if we'd stayed in the British . 
Empire, we'd be running things now." 

a 


The teacher took a deep breath. "You have to remember the purposo of this decla- 
ration. Over half of the Americans had already made up their minds in favor of 
` secession. The job of the committee was to draw up a statement to solidify that 
sentiment, and also to show certain Europeans that political ideas they entertained 
would justify intervention on the American side. For all this, it was necessary 
to base secession on principles of right and wrong, not merely night-makos-right. 
» Seeing the flimsy moral basis for a lot of latter-day declarations, i think you 
should appreciate this quality in the Declaration of Independence. Remember that, 
; rightly or wrong, the men who started our nation on its. independent course believed 
| that justice demanded it. And along with that, remember that we started out with 
a decent respect for the opinions of mankind; and with the exception of national- 
istic and selfish وض ما‎ we have always tried to keep the good will of man- 
- kind. 


٠ 


Someono in the taok row smothered a labio-lingual roll behind his palms. 


d "Let's go on with our reading. '--a decent Respect to the Opinions of Mankind re- 
| quires that they should declare the causes which impel them to the Separation. -- 
ve hold these Truths to be self-evident,'" 











"Every ideology has to start out with 
some dogmatic axioms", Robert said aloud to no one in particular. : 
: "that all Men 
are created equal,'" 
Again that rude noise from the back row. 
á "that they are en- 


dowed by their Creator with certain unalienable Rights,' --I think we ought to atop 


imes was a common Ure idi to property, which not to sell or give 
ightenmen’ d tt 9 1 


there for a minute and make sure we understand whet is meant by unalienable, ‘Alien! 


EE. 











forfeited because of a van's criminally infringing the rights of otherc. They 
simply meant that a man could not contract auc; hi al righte--even today 
American courts will mè enfo-co a oontr(cu whien amounts te slevery--; and if 
you remomber about the theory of social contrict, as the basis of the state, you 
ray realize what that ‘uralicnesle’ inpliss as to the rightful powers cf the 
state," 

"But what proof did they havo So; all this?" asked a mors respectiul 
student, Master Brown, “Everybody tmows that government didn't originate the 
way they thot it did." 


5 DAVIN 


"taybe this is tho kind of thing that becores true if it 
is strongly asserted and believed. Rights, you know, exiet only in the minds of 
men; but if enuf men believe that soma rights are indestructible, they may become 
BO. The theory of social compact is not quiis as absurd as it sounds. These men 
wore no fools. I remember a book that you mey heave studied in liso Emoert's class, 
which set out to explain music, and the different ways there are of petting variety 
into it. To nake these clear in your mind, the autücr imagined a man setting out 
to experiment to try to invent music. Someone of a futuro day might read that book 
and think that the author actually believed thia fiction; we know that it ie merely 
a convenient device for petting the principles straight," 

"Do you think the natural- 
rights philosophers really knew that there wasn't any Golden Age or Stato of Nature 
back in the past?" 

"Jefferson, Paine, and Franklin, at least, were a very differ- 
ent breed from the Augustane such ag Samual Johanson. Their interost in natural 
history was remarkable. They believcd in progress, and they rejected the story 
of Adom. 


"But let's go on with tho Dsolern$ion: 'that apong taceo are Life, Liberty, and 
the Pursuit of Nappineco-~' Give “Jeffers on credit ror that. Ho didn't say 'Pro- 
perty', though he bolioved it to be one 02 the natural rights--and in a socially 
just society, there's no reason why it shouldn't be--; he put in something that 
every man can have, however poor." 

"It doesn't mean anything more than 'Liberty'", 
Robert said. 

"But it addo a great deal of substance to the idea of Liberty. It 
implies the many ways in which mon may pursue happiness--by industry, by social 
life, by self-improvement--in all cf which they should be free, There's an impli- 

ation that if every man has a right to pursue happiness, no man has a right to 
spitefully or selfishly put unreasonable obstacles in his way. “That to secure 
these Rights, Governments aro instituted among Moa, deriving their just Powers from 
the Consent of the Governed," --Hotice they say 'juet Powsro!; this whole stetement 
is a description of what ought to be, zot necessarily what ie. ‘that whovever any 
Form of Government becomes destructive of theses Ends, it is the ' ent o? the recprlo 
to alter or to abolish it, and to institute new Goverment, leying ite Youndation 
on such Principles, and organizing its Powers in such.Form, as to them shall seem 
likely to effect their Safety and Happiness.‘ Do you realize that this was the 
first timo that a naticn had been sstavlished solely on this principle of the right 
of revolution? It was an epochal event for that alone, and because of ita success 
no modern government can feel sscure without assuring itself of popular support. 
Since the invention of the 'equelizer', no max can afford to bui ancther ioo far: 
and since the American "evolution no government dares oppress its people heedlessly. 


"Notice the reasonable tore of this next remark: ‘Prudence, indeed, will dictate 
that Governments long established should not be changed for light and transient 
Gauges; and accordingly all Experiences hath slim, that Mankind are more disposed 
to suffer, while Evils are sufforsblo, than to right themseives by abolishing the 
Forma to which they are accustomed.’ Thuis illustrates Jefferaon's belief that the 
ethics he espoused was harmonious with the natural structure of husan nature and 
society.  'Put when a long Train of Abuses and Usurpations, pursuing invariably the 

ame Object, eviness a Desi 3pm to reduce thes under absoluta Despotion, it is their 
neir Duty, to throw off such Government. and to provide new Guarde 

ut that; is ite canto duty to join in throwing L‏ | يه 














^ 








off a tyranny, though ho personally gota along ali right under ii?" 
Ho ono expressed 
an opinion, 


"'Such has been the patient Sufferance of these Colonies; and such is now the Ne- 
cessity which constrains them to alter their former Systems of Government.' I ex- 
pected one of you cynics to say something about that patient sufferance.  'The His- 
tory of the present King of Great-Britain ia e History of repeated Injuries and 
Usurpations, all having in direct Object the ‘istablishment of an absolute Tyranny 
over these States. To prove ee lot Facts be submittsd to a candid World.' 

"What 
follows, as you might expect, doesn't always come up to the common meaning of 'Facts'; 
rather it is an expression of one side of the picture as the hottest heads saw it, 
and frecuently a single incident is the basis for a charge which sounds in the mal- 
titudes. No attention is paid to the often good reasons for such practices as trans- 
porting royal appointees for trial in England when charged in the colonies. a 

Yet, 
who expects wholly reasonable appraisals in wartime? Certainly not in posters is- 
sued by the warring govornument. If it be decided that the cause is just, or noces- | 
sary, the object must bo to rally public opinion by any meana which does not too 


much endanger the peaccuzking, nor defeat itself by exegceration and falsification. 


A more coldly intellectual and balanced document than this Declaration would rot 
have enlisted such general support. If you have read the stories of the Revolution 
which were aosipned to you, you must realize how grimly every shred of public sup- 
port was needed, when large parts of the people were par and many of the na- 
tion's chief cities in the King's hands. 


"So the only question is, was the war justified in the first place? Robert thinks 1 

not. Yet we must consider that what happened in the United States during the 5 

second half of its history, from 1776 to now, was without equal anywhere else in 

the world, not even in Canada and Australia, the countries most like ourselves but 

not independent until recently. The placing of local responsibility in local hands, - 

the freedom allovod men to do as they wished with the resources of the continent, ] 

while leading to enormous abuses, yet also led to the development here of a strength - 

without which civilization m have been lost. And the fact that men granted Ta 

almost complete freedom from restraint acted no worse than they did has greatly c» 5 

increased mankind's feith in men. |, ١ 9 
"I can't find any sign that the wealmesses of , = 

the Declaration have had any harmful effects. If peopie have sometimes been mis- 

led as to the basis and meaning of the maxim that all men are equal; if they have 


underestimated the reasonableness of democracy's logic; it would be hard to say . 
that tha casting of the Declaration in other terms would have avoided these mis- a 
apprehensions. mw 
"The good effects of the Declaration of Independence end ite con- a 

firmation in tho Revolution of 1800 are apparent. You may think of the present i 
condition of the United States us the result of an inevitable growth; but i believe 0 
that back in ite formative days, it could easily have gone off on a wrong course, 

or been left without certain inbuilt moral principles which have preserved ít in am 


later days. The world's pioneer republic might have been stillborn if Pennsylva- 
nians had been more friendly to the occupying British armies of 1777, or the Ameri» — 
can armies at Saratoga less devoted. I can imagine a United States in the hands of -> 
an aristocracy so blind that they would have tried to subject the Mississippi Valley  — 
to rule by the East, forcing it to form a separate nation. I believe that an America t 
left in the hands of the populistas of the 1780s, without the intelligent leadership 
of men like Jefferson and Madison, could have dissolved into warring sovercignties, 
each impoverished by mereantilisat policies. I can see an America of the time of 
Jackson, in which the sordid side of democratic practices would be the whole of | 
coin, falling quickly into the decay of modern France. Without this document'a 
in ? democratic Bgincipiee on a an intellectual plane, men such as Emerson 
ha to put t their ideas into the T ae ا‎ 









of ethical democracy; eni when the crisis came halfway in our national history 

the men of the North and est could have lacked the fiber that Gmerson's teachings 
gave, and courtoously acquiesced in permanent division. Without the insistent $ 
principles of the Declaration of Independence always in the background, our im- 

perialistic adventures of the 1840s or the 18908 would have continued unchecked ١ 
till we became a most-hated-nation to the oppressed peoples of tho world." [ 


Turning once again to the facsimile, the teacher concluded, "And notice how these 
. leading men of the American states put all the weight behind this parchment that 

they realistically could, in pursuance of which some of them spent later years of 

the var in British prisons: ‘And for the support of this Declaration, with a firm - 13 

Reliance on the Protection of divine Providence, we mutually pledge to cach other 

our Lives, our Fortunes, and our sacred Honor.'" 


ALLEGORICAL j 


The Empire was dying. Empires usually die without the fact being realized 
by contemporaries, but the impending dissolution of the Third Galactic Empire was 
already a matter of common discussion in intellectual circles. Among its remain- 
ing loyal adherents thero was a formless feeling of uncase, thoughts which none 

dared express plainly. And among the general population of the galaxy there 8 
mainly an indifference. 

The Empire vas not crumbling before assaults from without nor intrigues within. D 
Nominally, its sway was nearly as great as it had ever been--although many worlds i 
which failed to pay taxes and/or render Homo ge wore given extensions of thoir citi- E, 
zenship in order to help out appearances. a 

No, the weakness which was consuming the Empire was the cld ever-present one 
of paucity of useful functions to perform. The empires had never been very vital 
parts of the life of the galaxy, but some optimists had hoped, and others had been B 
willing to be convinced, that the Third Empire would succeod whore its predecessors XT 
had failed. Except for the broadcasts from tho imperial radio, however, it had 

> never been easy to tell whether the empires was active or not; twice the Third had 

f virtually died, and men on - planets had gone about their business in much the É5 
same way as when tho triple ach scepter was at its height. Now for the third E 

| time it was declining, ani tho cause was the same an before in its own history (con- 

١ temporary explanations to the contrary notwithstanding) and in the history of its 

predecessors: that lack of important functions in galactic life, and the crippling 
rod tape with which it had swathed its agencies in its vigorous youth. 

Let us examine some of the actual operations carried on in tho Empire's name, 
the great number of which had lod men to hope for permanence from thio one. 

` The previous regent had established a commercial clearing house in MesB, a حا‎ 
thinly populated port of the galaxy, which filled a long-felt need (the Second 
Empire had a similar agency). Ite establishment in MaB had not been by tho free 
` choice of the regent, but resulted from the existence there and nowhere else of a 
corporation willing to operate the clearing-house service. Now the imperial eus- 
pices under which the agency had been formed were no longer of any value to it, ; 
oxcept ao the affiliation entitled it to notices on the imperial radio station. 
i Since the clearing house had from the beginning placed advertising at other sta- 
tions also, the overshadowing of the imperial station by powerful inse Qut ones 
| made tho official recognition unimportant indeed. a 
All empires had had radio stations; they wore tho very symbol of an; . f 
every petty noble within or without the realm having one also. The present ea- ١ 
peror's station, however, had fallen low. This was partly due to the division of 
responsibility for it. Much of the script for its programs was prepared on the 
new throne-planet or its satellite, sent to another system for electrical tran- 
scription, and finally to yet another for broadcasting. The result was an erratic Uu 
schedule of broadcasts, low listener-interest, and technical imperfections in the Y 
transmission, 1 
So far ae men knew , the priests of the "elko order were still working for the . 
w new planets; bu! toly they had not been bringing ín the croak gs 











whero; a better showing had been made by a single member of tho Council recently 
ona trip to the relatively civilized system of Phi Alpha Delta. Moreover, the 
priests, like the clearing house, no longer neaded the Empire. They could carry 
on their missionary activities and terraforming practically as well without its 
existence, save that it seemed more fitting to have a goverment in whose name 

to claim new planeta. It was being suggested, however, thet when a new version 
of the bible was issued for distribution to the heathen, it should be in tho name 
of tho pricstly order and the church only. 

Public works thruout the galaxy bore plaques attributing them to the Empire; 
but most men who thot about it believed that the works would have been carried 
out by the same local lobor, whether or not the imperial bureaucracy had been 
directing operations. ‘The new emperor, who was his own chief administrator, at- $ 
tempted to co-ordirate public worka and other projects thruout the galaxy, and 
his telecalls were courteously received, tut it was often found that local authori- 
ties had completed blueprints while the imperial offices were still considering 
whom to appoint as architect. 

A serious blow to imperial prestige was the apud ARS now 5م‎ 
shortly after the new emperor's coronation.  Énighthüoods of the Order of the 
Empire had been hily regarded because they seemed to have the honor of the whole 
univerce behind them. But the honorc this time were oo badly chosen, and some 
of them bestowed on such undeserving creatures of the emperor--who strongly in- — 
fluenced the selections, though they were ostensibly based on a general vote-- 
that even deserving honorees were ashamed to wear thelr crests, preferring the 
orders of the Vampire or of the Bear-olf, which were not imperially sponsored. 

Yes, tho illusion that the ompire was important was beginning to fade from 
men's minds, which meant that the actual process was far advanced. The immediato 
impression, however, was that tho new omperor had merely fallen below his prede- - 
cesoor on the throne. This was true only in the sense that the new administration - 
had failed to fulfill the promise of the old one. But even the intelligentoia, 
who had scoffed at him in his time, now spoke with nostalgia of the days of good. 
King Evan. f. 

The new emperor must certainly bear much of the blame for his government's 
failure to meet the needs that men had expected the empire to meet, and for whioh : 
they were nov looking elsewhere. He vas a man of great energy, erratic tempora- 
nent, absolutely no judgment of the abilities of subordinates, and withal an ego- 
tiom which mado hii many enemies. His Council of Five were now almoet wholly out — 
of sympathy with him and divided among themselves principally on the question of 
whether the realm was worth trying to save. 

As wo have mentioned, empires had never been strong. The little Firot Emp 
which initiated the intorstellar Olympics, had been little more than a petty | 
dom with powerful radios and widespread prestige. The dictatorship that was 
Second Empire had staged the greatest Games of all time, but accomplished ha 
anything else, The Third Enpire, profiting by some of the mistakes of former 
had at first enlisted greater popular support that any other, had indeed come int 
existence thru popular demand, The Imperial idea, inherited from intraplenetary 
beginnings, died hard; mon simply felt that there ought to be a governuent over all. 
And so one effort eror enother had been made. 

Yet there had always been many local lords and republics which had n ac- 5 
knowledged themselves subjects. Recently, with the quieting of trepidatlon-otorms 
which had swept thru the universes, many local govorrments had sprung up or ex- 
panded in unorganized territories. At one end of the galaxy, where dead stars 
were being flared into renewed life, the ancient dynasty of Phi Alpha Delta had 
reasserted itso1?, and ite allegiance was uncertain, but its potential powers were 
undeniably greater than those in the immediate control of the euperor. At the 
other ond of the galaxy the star-cluster called Michelangelo, racked by many civil 
conflicts but claiming a continuous sovereignty over more planets than any other 
thru threes empires, was a aource o? justifiable concern to the holder of the triple 
wrench. Such single-star eystenn as FO-239 and Albion, beyond the galaxy's edge, 
which had never acknowledged the emperor x nor shown any ^ concern at the omission, 


number of converts who had ence kept tho Eapire imposing despite losses elce- E 
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were among the bripghtccl tighte in tho firmanent. 

Yet there was a PARS that some unifying influence, more than the Federation 
of Artisans and Public Administrators, was needed to preserve and enrich tho cul- 
ture thet all civilized worids shared. So men looked more and more to the Pounda- 
tion. This institution, incorporated under the laws of vichelangelo, did not 
trace its origin back to anything imperial, and its complete independence weighed 
in ite favor. Long discussed, it was at last in process of setting up shop, and 
ita prospectus brightened men's eyes more than the optimistic pronunciamentoes of 
the emperor had done for many a moon, 

The Foundation, according 4o its plan, would drop the pretence of consulting 
with local governments which had hamstrung the emperors. It was not a government 
at all; ite approach was entirely functional. Certain needs were to be met - 
arrangenents for exchange of students, adjustment of currency fluctuations, as- 
sigment of wavelengths, etc ~ and the Foundation offered these services for a 
subscription price equivalent to the imperial taxes but carefully not called taxas, 
It seemed possible, too, that the Foundation wight gather up such remnants of 
imperial institutions ao the interstellar barter-market or tho commercial clearing 
house, if they could profit from affiliation with a galactic-wide organization, 
Since the lifetime trustee of the Foundation was a man of known ability and devo- 
tion, subscribers were more sure of getting their money's worth from the Foundation 
than they have ever boon about the Empire. 

There was taik, too, of a Second Foundation. This was generally conaidered 
to bo a folk tale, but such reports caid that another foundation was being estab- 
lished at the other end of the galaxy. This foundation was to specialize in a 
different way.  "horeas the First foundation was primarily a repository. recording, 
and routine clerical center, the Second Foundation would bend its efforts toward 
production of new things, and original research in the many fine laboratories and 
libraries which dotted its region. 

“ith the approach of the Olympic Games, at which representatives from ali 
ovor the galaxy and from the lonely worlds beyond would attend and discuss many 
topics besides athletice, interest in the contrast botween Bapire and Foundation 
vas heightened by speculations as to an impending showdown there. It was gonsrally 
believed, howevor, by those who considered the question, that the Empire would 
fade out of the picture uithout any direct conflict. 


LADY JINDEMERE'S FAN 


For those who have not seen previous discussions, let's review briefly the 
objections to use of the words "fan" and "fandom" to describe us: 

The word "fan" is slang. It is believed to derive from "fanatic". Tho moot 
common application of the word in general usage is to rabid followers of baseball 
and other sports, or of movies and particular movie stars (ses for examplo Li'l 
c take-offs on Sinatra fan clubs, in which tne word "fandom" has also been 
used). 

It follows that insofar as we let ourselves be known as "fans", we invite con- 
notations which make it virtually impossible for an outsider to take us seriously, 
and materially hinder efforts to interest people of learning or intelligence in 
joining or supporting us. 

True, "fan" is established by long usago, and is built into other worde such 
as "fanzine", so that it could not easily be abandoned altogether. There are, how- 
ever, numerous substitutes which could be increasingly vsed until "fan" becomes 
very limited. A phrase such ao "fantasy enthusiasts" or "devotees of science- 


fiction" is less likely to puzzle, as well as repel, persons only slightly acquainted 


with us. "Fantasitee" ig the best general substitute that i have found, more pro- 
nounceable and probably better coineze than "fantaisiste" or fantast’. "Stefnist." 
has acquired the snecial meaning of active fan.  "Scientifictionist" is a fair des- 
ignation for any faithful reader of fantasy. Campbell uses "science-fictionist'. 
In some circumstances one can speak of "members" or "fellow-hobbyists". 

As for "fandom" 7 there are sevéral substitutes which are truer to real condi- 


y attitude toward our avocation. One alterna‘ 








is to speak in the plural of the persona who are fandom, which can often be done. 

More often, "the microcosm" will serve.  "PFanation" ie a whimsy that can be used 

for variety, and is in no danger of general acceptance. And where a atatement 

actually applies only to the members of a particular Peann nen such as the 

FAPA, that name should be better used than "fandom". ; 
Come on, fans, let's purge fandom of these two dijectionable words! 


ESO NOW, "HENZVER I HEAR ANYONE TALKING ABOUT 'SERVICE', ALL I MANT TO KNOY IS ,...! 


Apologists for capitalism / rugged individualism / private enterprise / the 
American Way / free enterprise (choose one) are in tho habit of saying that under 
our competitive system, the people that best serve the public are rovarded with 
Success. But let's lock at a typical businessman who hes suddenly decided that 
he'd like to make more money out of his business. Here are some of the possibili- 
ties he may consider: 


I. Minimize outzo. 
1. Move to where costs are lower. 
2. Expand vertically. 
A. Reduce labor costs. 
a. Fight unions. 
1. Cut or keep down wages. 
2, Reduce force. 
&, Hire an efficiency expert. 
b. Use labor-saving machinery wherever possible. 
à B. Reduce materials costs. 
1. Investigate new plastics and other materials. 
2. Use shoddy material when you cen sell it anyhow. 
X 5. Pay veterans to purchase government surplus for you at special rates. 
4. If your financial position ie stronger, force suppliers to give you 
rebates or special rates. 
G. Reduce overhead, 
l. Dodge taxes: prevaricate on returns; lobby for special exemptions. 
2. Falsify use to get lower utility rates, insurance,. 


3, Skimp on safety devices and health equipment. 
II, Maximize income. 


A. Raise prices. 
1. Build up a monopoly. 
2. Produce or handle sage quality" products. 
5. Break government controls. | 
B. Increase sales. 
a. Advertise; send out high-pressure salesmen. 
t. Offer prizes. 
c. Run introductory bargain offers. — 
d. Dress up your product, place of business,. 
e. Acquire a civic reputation. 
l. Take it away from competitors. 
a. Torpedo them in the money market. 


t b. Sabotage their production and distribution. 
7 c. Issue credit scrip. 
Nes d. Buy them cut. 


2. Stimulate demand. 
a. Look for new needs and meet them. 
b. Make people think they need something. 
i. New ways of doing old things-~cigaretts lighters, Reynolds pens,. 
ii. Sell feminine products to men--perfumes, deodorants. --and ae 
iii. Make cammon people want luxury goods. 
€. Inaugurate easy payment plans. "A 
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Greetings, 511+ ‘This ish of PHANTEUR is intended for inclusion in the 
special 2012710011 superzine. It will elso be circulated through the FAPA. 

I probably won't be at the Pacificon. A month ego, I epolied for trans- 
fer overseas, preferably to Japan, in my present status as dreftsinon in civil 
service. Ten davs later, I was in lev Orlesens, being processed for trensfer to 
the rhillipines. I was rejected on a physical cefect I hed listed--and ‘hich 
hed been pessed--on my original envlication. The Recruiting Officer seid he 
thot the defect no lonzer disqualifying, but wasn't sure. Seid he would let me 
know. Iwo weeks pessed; no nevs. I geve up. Torey (av 29) comes e telegrom 
saying "you are reinsteted as S -7 for transfer to Japan. Plense rire accent- 
ance. So I did, but asked for confirmation of presumption thet I won't be 
disqualified agein for thesame defect. If Oh, I'11 nrobebly be in Lincoln, 
visiting my folks, eerly in June. 15113 be »rocessed et Omahe, instead of Few 
Orleans. Or I mey be right here in Alexendria, cussing the v-geries of Red 
Tape. 

The trip to Kew Orleans was enlivened by having the honky-tonk in which 
I got a room (hotel, did you sey? Little you know!) shot up by & peeved cus- 
tomer at 5:00 A. i. . The nesrest slug missed my room by 3 feet. Yen; I staved 
there tue next night, too. Also, there ensued a pleasent visit vith Emile E. 
Greenleaf, 17-yveer-old fen ith Fortean leenin:s (rroun 3; see article) who 
resides at the intriguing acdre:s of 1303 iystery St. Don't ever ask Emile whet 
time to start to a ball gene. He said "7:30 for the grendstend." Lnd the tiro 
of us got & nice place along the right field fovl-line; nice ;reen 2rasSe 

There may or ifay not be a reguler issue of PLANT SUR in the July mailing. 
vepends on ci reumst. noces presently bevond our control. 
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2 PHANTEUR 2 


"Doc" Lowndes stated the essence of all this when he wrote that Fandom "is 
not a completely unorthodox and different way of life." It follows from that 
statement that fans must mix into non-fan affairs if anything resembling & com 
plete way of life is to be achieved. ; 

First, let us consider those elements in Fandom which contribute to 8 sane 
way of life. It seems to me that The Fantasy Sense, with whatever connotations 
you choose to impute to the term, may be accepted as the principal, and perhaps 
the only, factor which differentiates fans from non-fans. This Sense at its best 
serves as a very satisfactory sort of glass through which to observe the doings 
of that interesting majority whose members either never developed this special 
Senso, or else lost it with the approach of maturity. It also may serve as a 
useful guide in determining the direction of a fan's non-fan activities. It 
makes & more logical and liberal basis for making decisions than, for example, 

a State Church, or a major political party. It is sounder primarily because its 
possessors are enabled to perceive more clearly than most, many of "The Worlds 

of. If," end to compare these Worlds with the one one in Which we live, observing 
these other manifestations of multi-dimensional space-time with a critical eye, 
to the end that our own segment of the continuum may be improved and strengthened. 

The advent of the atomic bomb has changed, in some degree, the acceptability 
of the arguments for and against the establishment of &n expanded Slan Center, 
destined to serve as a sort of "arsenal of progress" while the rest of the world 
pursues a course of senseless self-destruction. The bomb has made tho idea some- 
what more &ttractive, since the means of self-destruction have been so greatly 
augmented. On the other hamd, the same bomb has made the actual long-continued 
existence of such a project, practically an impossible dream, since such an es- 
tablishment would be a prime target of any would-be agressor--and with the bomb, 
it would be a comparitively easy matter to destroy the Center with a single blow. 

However, neither of these arguments alters the fundamental weaknesses of the 
plan. The whole idea is one which any intelligent and thoughtful fan in unlikely 
to take seriously, if he devotes real thought to it. As an exercise in mental 
gymnastics, it is all to the good, of course. In any case, such & plan implies 
a degree of gloomy pessimism usually associated with such professional "viewers 
with alarm" as elderly dyspeptics whose milk-and-bread diet has gone sour on 
them. And if the bomb has augmented the bases for such fears, it has also opened 
the way to great advances. 

The "Arsenal of Progress" idea also implies, that fans, and others with. very 
similar qualities, are more level-headed, more progressive, more interested in 
human welfare as opposed to individual gain, and more willing to co-operate for 
the general welfare, then ere other equally intelligent groups. It also implies 
a sensitivity to end and an understanding of slight changes, before they become 
apparent to the general public. I will agree that fans possess more genuine al- 
truistic interest in future human hapniness than is common to similar groups 
with other interests, and that there is an unusual degree of sensitivity to so- 
cial and cultural change. As to progress, fans can't even agree on a definition 
for that; and they have already demonstrated a rather highly developed opposition 
to efforts to promote genuine co-operation’ (through the writing of such articles 
as this, for example) the quasi-success ofthe NFFF not withstanding. And I've 
never known any fan to make a serious claim of being level-headed, although I 
recall that one did once make the wholly meaningless statement that he was "more 
normal" than most others. I forget whether rum or gin was responsible. And, 
finally, alertness and sensitivity to change are prime requisites of a good sol- 
dier, of whom there were a very great many in the late War. 


Just why fans are so prone to look on the dark side, and to moan over the 
lost opportunities of our time is hard to say». If anything is to be learned 
from history, it is this; that history is cyclic; that is, it tends to repeat 
itself within broad limits. Moreover, up to now, each crest in the historic 
cycle has represented some kind of an advance over those preceding it. In ear- 
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liest historical times, the most advanced peoples killed 811 prisoners of war; 

we regard such a practice with horror. Later, prisoners were enslaved for life; 
that was & genuine advancement of major importance. It made possible, for exam- 
ple, the Golden Age of Pericles, and much of the engineering achieved by the Egyp- 
tians and Romans., In the last wer, we quartered and fed prisoners &pproximately 
the same &s our own troops, end paid them for such non-military tasks as cutting 
suger cane or picking cotton. After the war, we sent them home. 

i Progress from crest to crest shows up in other lines, too. The high point 
in Egyption! culture was superior in several ways to the preceding Babylonian cul- 
ture, &lthough not in all. The Greeks carried Egyptian develoments to a new high, 
and produced much original work of their own, in the fields of philosophy, 
methematics, and government. The Romans trensformed Greek ideas into hard, 
prectical roads and bridges and ways of government. The Middle Ages m oduced 
unsurpassed erchitectural triumphs, and carried the art of "logical" reasoning 
from & priori data to its ultimate (and, perhaps, ridiculous!) limit, During 

each of these broad crests, humanity advanced beyond an intervening period of 
retrogression; in some cases, as for example, the Middle Ages, the retrogression 
in many lines continued through the period of high development of specialties. 

Perhaps»there are some fans who consider the Age of Pericles superior to the 
Twentieth Century, but I doubt it. -That Ago was based on slave labor; so firmly 
based that such a practical invention as Hero's Engine was regarded, even by the 
inventor, as nothing but & toy. The Greeks, to be sure, achieved mugh with lit- 
tle; yet it has been said that they might have achieved far more, had it not been 
for certain glaring shortcomings of their culture; a culture which made of Geo- 
metry a sort of aggravatedpuzzle for the idle rich, and scorned its practical 
applications; which embroidered srithmentic with fonoiful magical qualities 
which precluded its practical use; and produced Aristotle, a man of prodigious 
capabilities of whom it was long seid that he knew everything worth knowing (a 
statement with which he would scarcely heve agreed) and of whom it is now often 
said that he had a positive genius for finding the wrong answer to every problem, 
no matter how obvious. And incidentally, they had wars in those days, too. 

Our om Age is often charged with excessive concentration on the "physical" 
as opposed to the "spiritual" values in life. Disregarding the obvious argument 
that the concept of independent existence of the "spiritual" and "physical" is 
the product of muddled thinking, have we not our “osicrucians; our Aldous Huxley, 
end the many others who devote their energics, as did the "spirituel" leaders be- 
fore them, not to seeking the truth, but seeking to prove that their preconceived 
notions of truth are indeed true? i 

The Greek, Roman, Medieval, and Renascence periods were only a few of many 
crests in human development; crests which grew out of periods, of cultural abase- 
ment: compared to which our late depression was as nothing st all. 

All of which leads to the proposition that the astonishing fan habit of as- 
suming thet we are heading for an oblivion from which only & miracle can save us, 
is completely out of keeping both with the teachings of history, and with the 
qualities which ere assumed to go into the make-up of a fen. Granted, the bomb 
has greatly increased the possibility that the next war will throw humanity into 
a tailspin surpassing anything in the past, the fact still remt&ins that war is 
not inevitable; and, barring a war in the immediate future, we can almost say 
that the first trip to the moon is ineviteble witnin the foreseeable future. 

We are living in a period of rapid change, comparsble on a vast scale to that 
immediately preceeding the advent of The Golden Age. Unlike the Greeks, we have 
unlimited horizons before us, because we ere independent of purely human and ani- 
mal sources of energy, with control of atomic energy offering a dazzling pros- 
pect such as we but dreamed of a few short years ago. ‘here the Greeks had 
scores of brilliant men, we have hundreds of thousands; where they had achieved 
their ideals of human comfort, we have only begun to approach ours; where they 
hed only the boundaries of the Mediterranean, we have 8 whole Solar System as 8 
spur to our advancement; perhaps a whole Galaxy. And some fens have talked of 
retiring to an isolated Citadel, and preserving what we have! 


The way to achieve fan ideals is to work for them here and now, with what 
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we have; not by trying for miracles, but by using every means possible to de- 
feat the forces of reaction and defeatism; and in this we will be working with 
millions of people with fine ideals and confidence in our ability to solve the 
pressing problems of the immediate future. 

The most important single element with which every progressive and idealistic 
individual can work effectively is through the ballot box. And lately, a second 
line of attack--really an extension of the first--has come into general use; that 
is the letter or telegram to the member of Congress who represents your district. 
There are, of course, theoretical arguments aginst using this last means in a 
republic; it interferes, 'tis said, with the privelige bestowed upon our repre- 
sentatives to interpret the will of the people in the light of their own exalted 
corvictions and superior familiarity with and understandings of the problems in 
question; in other words, it is viewed with alarm as an attempt to superimpose : 
something akin to true democracy upon our republican form of government. Quite 
so; and I'm all for that. 

There is also the practical consideration that letters on every subject from 
every voter would swamp the mails and swamp the secretarial forces of the legis- 
lative bodies. 

It may be pointed out thet neither of these considerations have ever in the 
least interfered with the exercise of this right by organized groups with paid 
lobbyists. There is no particular reason why the rest of us should step aside 
aad let these groups do all the work of "democratizing" our republican form of 
government. 

Machine politics oves much of its power to the fact that millions of honest 
and idealistic people refuse to vote, because "one side is &s bad as the other," 
or else throw eway their votes by casting them for the candidates of some obscure 
party representing an ideal completely beyond the grasp and immediate aspira- 
tions of the rank and file voters, Be it noted that those who cast their bal- 
lots at the dictates of the highest bidder vote; those citizens who have an axe 
to grind vote; and because those who have no axe to grind, or who will not sell 
their rights as citizens to the highest bidder refuse to exercise those rights 
on their own account, the anti-social minorities are able to remain. in power. 
And, in spite of all the efforts of thefew intelligent, liberal crusaders who 
manage to get elected into the office, the reactionary elements remain in power, 
because they are willing to stoop to methods their more honest colleagues will 
not use. 

The future is whet we make it--and that includes atomic annihilation, for 
we will be responsible for that too, if it comes. Progress in the commonly ac- 
capted sense is not inevitable, certainly; but it is ours if we work for it. 

Such progress has never been fast enough for the young man who is out to reform 
the world, but their is some compensation in the thought thet it is always far 
too fast for the confirmed reactionary. 

Fans certainly look out of place among the calamity-howling worshippers of 
"The Good Old Days;" those bitter reactionaries to whom change means destruction; 
those pe rsons who will not and cannot comprehend change except in a retrograde 
direction. They dwell lovingly on the merits of "The good five cent cigar" and 
the nickel stein of "suds," but say very little--et least for publication--about 
$9.00-a-week tops for common labor. 

---:000;:--- 
"Sell Me A Ticket, Mister" 


"Sell me a ticket, Mister. Sell me a ticket, Mister. 
I'm tired of seeing - I went to stend alone 

À humen being "here the thin winds moen 
On every foot of space; Across the desert's face; 
I'm tired of the sight I want no more of men-- 
Of artificial light-- I want to live again-- 

I want to see the stars! I'm going home--to Mars!" 


---2:000:--- 
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Gray Day 


The sky is gray, and the rain. 
The pines stand bleck and stark 
Against the sky. Creatures 
Of Madness, born of the Dark, 
Mock end gibber melignly 
Among the creetops. In vain 
: I strive not to see them. Eyes closed, 
I turn awey; but my fear 
Will not leave me. Their night-mare features 
Stay with me, sharp and clear, 
Graven upon my brain. 
--2-:00000:--- 


Iryst 
by James Russell Gray 


I loved a women once, when I was young, 
Whose eyes vere fire, whose hair was like the sky 
On moonless nights; but something froze my tongue; 
She never knew, unless she guessed, that I 
Adored her so. She took long walks alone, 
Always at night, and once I followed her 
Into the darlmess--for my doubts had grown 
To monstrous size. I watched the shadows stir; 
A man-like figure waited in a glade 
Beside a marshy, shallow little creek; 
The woman kissed her lover, and they made 
A terrifying picture cheek to cheek; 
And horror worked within my soul like yeast-- 
The creature hed the muzzle of a beastt 
===: 000003 ==- 


Clairvoyance 
I see the trails of rocket jets 
Among the sters. 
I see the trails but I cannot see 
The cargo. 
The rocket+trails are the same 
whether the cargo be Life 
Or Death. 

=== 00000; === 


Bither that sound 
Is the rustle of wind-driven leaves and cold rain hitting the window-- 
Or it is the murmur of swarms of monkey-feet 
That run and leap through branches overheac, 
That throng through swaying treatops 
Ten million years ago. 
Some part of me hich is the ghost of them 
Avekes, 
Sees through their eyes and hears the sounds they heard, 
Lives only for the swift sure swing of hand on branch, and leap, and hand and 

foot on branch, and leap, and 
Someday the ghost of me will walk 
In something else's mind-- 
Scme cold autumn dey 
when the wind drives the leaves and the rain. 

---Chan Devis 
===; 00000: === 
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On Forteans 
---Being & rambling dissertation based on random observations of no signifigance. 


Forteanism apparently attracts several rather distinct types of people. 
First, but far from foremost, are those serious searchers after unvarnished 
truth, who see in Fort's methods and collected data, a worthwhile approach to 
the many unsolved problems of the Universe. Practically all Forteans claim to 
belong to this group, but it is obvious thet relatively few--of the vocal and 
literate ones, at any rate--are numbered among the members of this select circle. 

A very much larger group consists of those odd individuals who have al- 
ready solved the major problems, at least to their own satisfaction, and seek 
In “orteanism @ meens of proving the supposed truth of their conclusions. Some 
of these really have somsthine to offer in the way of hypotheses, but greatly 
wesken their position and the worth of their proposals, by their one-sided ap- 
proach, seeking and utilizing, as they do, only positive evidence, and disre- 
garcing the negative. 

A third group consists of those energetic and generally thoughtful indi- 
viduels who enjoy collecting and collating Fortean material, and in developing 
therefrom various more-or-less fantastic theories to account for the seemingly 
inexplicable phenomena encountered in this sorew-ball Universe of ours. Many 
of this group are on the fringe of the select circle mentioned above. Not in- 
fraquontly they produce some excellent story-ideas. They tend, however, as do 
these of the second group, to disregard such principles as thet which goes, 
approximately thus: "When a choice is to be made between two or more explanations 
of & given phenomen, the simplest whkoh is consistent with the facts shall be 
chosen. 

The fourth, and apparently largest group, is made up of crackpots; neurotic 
individuals who attribute to Forteanism & religious aspect which is almost com- 
ically at odds with Fort's own expressed aims. These people tend to embrace 
astrology, theosophy, the Shaver "myths," and a plethora of other -isms and 
-ologies. Fort's collected data impress them little, if at all; they go instead, 
in all seriousness, for his humorous "explenations." Every new "theory" put 
forwerd by the third group is seized upon as the latest and greatest "truth" 
of all; and if this latest "discovery" is completely contrary to all those 
"truths" which preceded it, that is all the better; the old had lost its appeal 
anyway, through long familiarity. 

People are mostly crackpots, anyway, aren't they? hy, otherwise, would 
they write stuff like this? 

=== 00000; === 


Banquet On Black Bayou 
I 
All men shun Black Bayou at Midnight 
:hen the moon rides full and high; 
The strongest take fright at the ghastly sight 
That greets the passer-by. 


II III 
The Darky rools his gleaming eyes; The Cajin makes an ancient sign; 
His face grows pale with fear; Chants charms in French archaic; 
The awful cries There are things that dine 
As the victim dies In the bright moon shine 
Are horrible to hear. : That make the bravest quake. 


IV 
The full moon rises in the East; 
Black Bayou is my goal. 
I om marked by the Beast; tonight I shell feast 
On & tasty snack--YOUR SOUL! 
===; 00000; ==- 
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This publication customarily published for members of the Fantasy 
Amateur Press Association only,. but due to the insanity that goes 
along with conventions, this is a special number. 


Seed oder ed oz o or dd od oz eg od od ar vd oz did ud Ud uz oz dog ed oc d id ed od Od Odo 


Now that we have used up as much space as we can on the for- 
malities, comes the hard part of finding something particularly 
witty, erudite, and brilliant to put Gown on these here pages. 

(And 1f you guys think this stuff 15 being composed on the stencil, 
youse are nuts. I always revise at least three times. How else 
comes that free-flowing, care~free, free-for-all, fancy free style?) 
(Boy can that guy Rothman lie.) (mo you callin a liar?) (You, 
bud.) (Oh yeh?) (Yeh.) (Hey fellas cut it out.) 


Lets go out and come in again. 


You know what this is? The convention, I mean, and let's 
have no cracks from the peanut gallery. This convention marks 
the tenth anniversary of the first science fiction convention. 

I just found it out when I was looking through the Fancyclopedla. 


Yassuh, 111 granchildren, I feel like an ole grandaddy when 
I realize that it was ten years ago that Sunday morning when 
the crowd from New York decided to come down to Philadelphia and 
visit the boys there, Altogether there maybé were twenty of us 
in the living room of my house, That makes me pretty distinguished, 
I guess, having the first convention at my house. At the time it 
mostly meant sweeping up cigarette butts and bc am crumbs, But 
1% was pretty exciting, anyway. 


Conventions always have been exciting things. Good times, 
arguments, feuds beginning, feuds ending, something happening 
every minute until you flop down at the end, worn to a frezzle 
and happy that it's ancther year before you have to go through 
the whole thing again. 


HUNE S rica cr LLL LIII E T EA 
Yassuh, the thoughts go back to those carly days....... ev 


(Here's where this guy Rothman starts reminiscing. What a 
sentimental slop he is.) 


The almost forgotten meeting in Queens ..... the only remain- 
ing memory of that is envy at Sykora'!s well-equipped basement 
laboratory..... Isn't that where we first came across the Science 
Fiction Special, a double gooey concoction wherein sliced bananas 
represented the spaceship segments of Spacehounds of the IPC, and 
various flavors of icecream represented forgotten symbols of stf. 
es... eo Shouting an accolade to Gernsback, 


eeeeethe Philco .... Michelism and the Committee for the 
Political Advancement of Science Fiction .... Oh sing me a song of 
social significance ..... Oh Ghu, what has happened to social sig- 
nificance? (Vanished with the Depression .. people are happy now.) 


eoeeethe Newarkon, remembered chiefly by the Battle of the 
Buffet, and first meetings with Very Important People. 


eoeeethen the New York Convention, with the Exclusion Act, 
Here for the first time my camera begins to refresh my memory, and 
out of my old albums I can pick scenes which bring events back into 
clear focus. Here are Ackerman md Morojo in their futuristic 
costumes......Ànd remember that first meeting with Ackerman when 
I didn't know it was Ackerman because he called himself Weaver 
Wright, and people plotted to get me to say nasty things about 
Ackerman, and I didn't bite.......Well well, here's Jack Williamson 
and Eando Binder and L.A. Eshbach:....and a shot of the street- 
corner convention, with Wollheim, Michel, and Fred Pohl in a hud- 
dle, trying to figure out how to get into the conventim hall af- 
ter being excluded......and those are the guys who became editors 
afterwaprds..... Morals: to become an editor get excluded from a 
conventim. 


ee.. The Chicon .... my Argus was stolen, so no pictures of 
that, alas....But out of the files comes the folder with Chicon 
souvenirs,....Here's the song sheet Jack Speer mimeod with Here are 
Fans from Enceladus, Here are Fans from Luna's Face ... Marching 
Song of FooFoo.....Souvenir booklets, printed program, Dr. Smith's 
Speech,....the dust of memories of the abortive parade thru Chi- 
cago's streets .... Reinsberg stm ding on top of somethingorother 
in front of thc Hotel Chicagoan making a soapbox address.... the 
trek from the YMCA Hotel to the railroad station with fifty or so 
fans following me all the way up to the traimescseroes 


The Denvention......The WIDNERIDE......Look, here in my file 
is the log book I kept on that ride in Widner's rattletrap.... 
Autographs of Art Widner, Julie Unger, John Bell, and Bob Madle, 
who took part in the ride.....names of places where we stopped... 
there's the joint in Cumberland, lid., where I found a well-done 
cockroach in my egg efter eating half ef it ....bhe egg, U Me ana 


DID. RT NN BUR o uu m Pere Three. 


oee>eDriving all night through Indiana, and crawling up Tucker's 
Goorstep in the morning....... 


....À few autographs are here, and the notation: There is 
no truth to the rumor that Milty took & bath to collect the well- 
known $25. Signed, Bob Tucker......That would be the 25 bucks 
Tremaine offered to the fan who made the most sacrifices to attend 
the convention. 


Here is a Western Union blank filled out in pencil and it 
reads: To Sam Moskowitz, 621 Trenton Ave., Newark, New Jersey, 
Having a swell time. Wish you were here. Love & XXX Cyril Kornbluth, 


«And here's a sheet of paper which for a minute I thought 
was part of the original draft of Slan, and how in Ghu did I ever 
come into possession of such a thing ..... but now I remember .... 
It s the script of Art Widner's "Granny" act at the costume party. 


e.. Here's the little pencilled sign whith Robert Heinlein 
wore as his costume: Adam Stink, the World's Most Lifelike Robot. 
e.t the back of my notebook are some pencilled notes which seem 
rather idiotic ....... but urp, they represent my half of a conver- 
sation with Louis Russell Cheuvenet, at wnose place the Wicneride 
stopped on the way back, Chauvenet being deaf, any prolonged con- 
versation with him must take place in writing, at least from my end 
of 1t......There was one time, remember, when the conversation was 
held on a typewriter with hectograph ribbon, and the entire thing 
was subsequently published.........This 1s what that sort of thing 
is lisble to look like: (Copied verbatim from my notebook.) 


How do you like the convention mags? 

The NFFF must start working soon, and the convention voted 
that the NFFF should be the body to plan and perform the program 
proposed by EkEZXvans. He gave no definite program, but suggested 
that a committee be appointed by the NFFF to plan a long range program 
for the benefit of fandoms 

It rained all day and everybody got wet. 

How about the tournament you are to do in Atlantic City? 

I see that you are practically pres. of NFFF. 

Voting is not yet finished, but you are ahead, 

I broke my glasses this morning so I feel rather helpless. 

I once won a match without them. 


Art & I played 8 games. (Table tennis.) 


4 to 4 games. 


PENN 


razo Tour 
(—————————————————————— — ae mis o Pol eremo m ae مم‎ sem 


Make what? We had trouble with the motor and had to stop 
several times until we found a mechanic who knew his business, 


End of conversation. 


Now you know the deep dark secret of the kind of erudite 
discussions that go on among the brain trust of fandom, 


And now there will be another folder of souvenirs to go into 
my file behind the folders labeled Philco, Nycon, Chicon, Denvention. 
And a hundred or so more photographs to sit in the box waiting to 
be pasted into my album. Will they never end? 


—— ee 
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7 ATOMS 


I believe it was E,E. Evans, who was asking why fans were not 
talking as much &bout atoms as they might, He interpreted their 
attitude as one of failure to realize that the future was here -- 

& fallure to grasp the seriousness of the situation. 


There is another interpretation which, at least in my case, 
is closer to the truth. I find no need at the present moment to 
discuss the pro's and con's of the atomic energy situation. The 
reason for that is that for the past ten years I have been thinking 
of the problem, and anticipating the possible contingencies that 
could occur upon the discovery of atomic energy. All of science fic- 
tion has been doing that thing. 


Now that the fact is at hand, my thinking has already been 
done. Other people have to learn about atoms, find out what they 
can do, and make decisions about social problems. My mind is already 
settled. The situation is unchanged except that where in previous 
thoughts I have said: when atomic energy comes such md such will 
heppcn --- now I say: atomic energy has come, and such and such 8 
happened., What is there to add to that? What word can I add to the 
millions that have gone before that will change the situation? 


' As an example of how my mind was already made up: the weck 
following the first bomb, we had 8 discussion hour in the battalion 
in Paris. The topic was atomic energy, and to my astonishment, one 
of the first questions brought up was; should we keep it a secret. 

I was astonished because such a question had never come into my mind. 
From previous thinking I knew something which the entire Association 
of Atomic Scientists has been trying to teach congress these past 
months: YOU CAN'T KEEP SCIENTIFIC KNOWLEDGE SECRET! I got up and 
told them that. Maybe they were surprised. 


If you want to get in on this atomic business, I recommend 
that you write to the National Committee on Atomic Information, 
1621 K. St., NW, Washington 6, DC. For a small ccntribution you can 
receive their Atomic Infcrmation bulletin. 
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page two PSYCHO 


l//by way of introduction 


HELLO FRIENDS; "hat you see here shall. have to be a sub- 
Stitute for my presence at the World Convention. this year. Why ? 
Well, you know... college, mney etc-etc&so-ons I hope that all of 
you have had a swell time out in California, and that next year I 
shall have the opportunity to meet some of you, {no not in a 
Claudian fashion) time, tide and the BOLB permitting. In the mean- 
time, my only acyuaintance with you shall be as tradition commands ;: 
tûr ough correspondence, and through the pages of PSYCHO, There ere 
many of you, of course, who have never seen the magazine, and many 
who never will. But here I have been offered the opportunity te 
describe it to yom and™so-d shall... 


ONCE UF ON 8 time I w&Xwas a radio operator in the USAAF and 
spent some.two.yeers in the central Alaskan mainland. While there, 
I read a fow.science fiction magazines (always late) and wrote a 
few poems... and did a great amount of thinking and looking and 
listening and thinking again. And I often thought, as I lay on my 
cot in the black cold of a long night how very much it is that ve, 
the creatures of a microcosmic earth, have seen as we plodded and 
pummelled and wept and dreamed and murdered our way through half a 
million years. I also thought how little we had learned, how 
little the great mass of us had groped to shred away the darkness 
of the edge of Knowledge. About me were men from every part of 
America, whose backgrounds stretched away to all the races that 
have ever lived. I heard them talk of common things dnd then I 
heard them, as they grew more lonely, talk of things they really 
thought and felt. It wasn't too encouraging. I wondered then if 
there was anyone at all who dreamed of greater things and greater 
ages... if there was anyone at all who was aware of all the blind 
grotesGue monstrosities that strangle a man's brain until he can- 
not see beyond his own brief moment... no, not beyond the smallest 
second after midnight of tonight. 


AND T5EN, of course, I thought of science fiction and of 
Science fiction fans, I knew that, though they hagrled and chet- 
tered and argued, and though at times they boasted loud, they 
really did have something. They had the most unique society thet 
has ever existed on the earth. They had imagination, they had 
hope, and they seemed to be the only dwellers in those "kingdoms in 
the skies" that man has tried to reach for centuries too old to 
know about. They were groping for tomorrow... a tomorrow for which 
each of then hed his own vision. A tomorrow which vas not narrow 
nor confined, but infinite... a tomorrow in which man, freed from 
the grinding pulp mills of deliberate ignorance, was ever rolling 
back the curtains from the giant unknown facts for which he sought 
so long. 


WELL, I thought, if fans have their imaginations, end their 
dreams, and their ideas and thoughts and hopes, then why not pro- 
vide a place for them, where thoy might freely speek of their 
innermost thoughts and, through the interchangs of those thoughts 
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with others, might formulate something definite that might 
determine the course and the purpose of this fandom of ours, And 
Surely it has a purpose... perhaps you can sense it too... this 
feeling within ourseives that must must find its way to light, 
"hen you first discover fans and fandom you either say to your- 
seld--- "here is where I belong; these are my friends; this is twat 
I want"--- either you say this, or you ere not emily a fan, in the 
Sense that we use the term. 


AND HTRE is the place provided; the plece of idees and 
theories and philosophies and dreams... end, of course, arguments 
and counter-arguments, and all that goes to formulete a mental 
blueprint of another world that yet may be. 


. CONTRIBUTIONS ARE welcome (and needed, I might add) at all 
times, and are to be in the form of an informal letter, with no 
Special attempts at style necessery, other than cutting down on 
irrelevancy and pointless argument. Contributions are to consist 
of anything you sincerely believe, hope for, or wonder ebout. The 
subject may be science fiction, fantesy,or eny science;  psycholo - 
Sy, sociology, philosophy, physics, etc. iy only definite nays ere 
on Subjects of rooting for the political hone tear (nearly ell 
politics revolt me, and you can find the Subject elsewhere), book 
reviews (unless it be some general book which is necessery to the 
discussion, or which is not readily obteinatle by all, such as the 
much discussed science cnd sanity) anc several other varieties of 
verbal balderdash against vbich I shall discrimincte (though if TI 
an wrong I'm willing to listen). Time and space forces me to be a 
disgusting editor, and for the sake of quality and relevancy you 
may expect me to reject from time to time, and to be a blue-pencil 
fiend on occasion. If subscriptions should ever pay over and 
beyond the cost of publication (which, frankly, I doubt) I might 
even pay for ncterizl, I invite you to join my subscription list, 
but I warn jou that you shall receive none of my witlion 011151156 
Fublication will bb as often as materiel and money permit, Enough 
of this weary information: let's hear from $5 of you, you&you at 
£752 vest clybourn, milvaukee 8 wisconsin. 

(rprntd in prt from 75550150 3) ----phillip a schumenn 


AAA 


2//unet they said 


"THE THOUSANDS of stories about atomic pover that appeared 
up to several years ago never touched the most enormous question of 
all: how to keep from destroying the world with what was ciscov- 
ered. Or consider the ‘immortality' theme. None of the stories 
dealt with the pa rticular problem that now feces. us; what "111 

happen to the economy and social iife of a world in "hich the life 
span is suddenly increased oy perhaps: 50 years? If the new Russien 
sara IS al le ceils. said’ ta bes, consider the comeaiuencos: Many cher 
dous' increase in  populetfon .becausc few vill die for hrlf a 
century; en even more enormous growth ir povvlation if renrocuctive 
ebilities cover a longer span with lonesr life; ^ revemping of all 
social security plans, life insurance; cheagcs in the fiscal struc- 
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ture of the nation..." 
Vee -hatry WONDER par chore 


*I HAVE a feeling thet most fons who remain fens, into the 


m adult stage ere unhappy with reality.’ They ere not. a. prac tical, 


-— a" عع‎ 


eartherubbing bunch. On a theoreticsl basis they will love to 
argue and debate--- either in words or in the pages of such maga- 
Zines as: FSYCHO. The more impractical the argument... falling 


. short of how many angels on the point of a needle, however... the 


greater its interest and more lengthy its discussion. Serious or 
non-serious we like to argue end discuss, for we are primates end 
are closer.than we think to our chattering epe cousins. 
7 1 ? TE don't 
see Hearstian conceived beasties drooling over the prospects of a 
fat USA for dinner. “But I do see the relative ease with which a 
defense might te discovered along some unsuspected line not watched 
or elong e suspected line watched with bloodshot, eyes, or with eyes 


 focusssd.on the knees of a dimpled female.foreigner. Most of the 


time much thought and experimentation goes into e sudden discovery 


--- but only most of the time.  Fhil, you discovered something 
quite by accident with your ‘glass and dissolved substances in 
water; remember that I chanced upon the noise-caused flame dip by 
aecicent? It is dasy after SEL, )So,y sthough-I'm» pessimistic, - I'm 
HoboeLreids Do feel “secure in the abilities of ihe, US? Laybe. 


ENE tbe tein thing is my igferual:"bet it ride", "Let's OO it.  to- 
ior Tow ia Gii tade. With meitHese'sjelwayS.a Lonorrow.. I Hope Min 


not wrong.” 
. ----donn brazier psycho ð 


i Abb 
i 3//tkings like this fill eupiy spaces 


the time is late 

there is a night I fear to meet... 
of darkness I cannot defeat; 

a night of centuries of- pain, 

of old remorse reborn again; 

of «corpses in a village street, 
and murder in a field of wheat--- 
immortal souls among the grain 
vho shall not ever rise again. 

: ` and I have seen the futile flings 
of puppets strung on rubber strings 
of cynieism and, desi ty 
of ignorance and iron feet. 
and fear steals in on silent wings 
to fill my heart with murmurings 
of little things who find defeat 
in bigger things they fear to meet... 


----phillip a schumann 
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7 Shangri- I'Affaires, 1 EXE NEUSS NC Eu m AT "Che club mag of 
— the Los Angeles Science Fantasy Society, issuing from the vicinity 
(of 637% S Bixel St., Los Angeles 14, California, every seven weeks 
` and three days. Regular editions are four times bigger than this 
One. Regular issues are always better than this one. Cost more, nm. 
too. lOc per single copy, 3/250, 6/50c. You can subscribe easy I 
as ets by passing enough coin along to Charles Burbee, who 
is at present the editor. 


E. The. Saga of Sam Russell might as well be told here as anywhere 
n: else. I am speaking of Samuel Davenport Russell, of course. He is 
- a scholarly looking individual, and if he ever takes off that schol- 
— arly overcoat (after first setting down his scholarly brief case, ) 
- I know his shirt collar will be soiled with scholarly dirt. He is 
~ .& pleasant, congenial fellow, often standing for long moments in 
|. uffish thought, Sam Russel--known to the trade as Throttletwiteh 
A =X Gankbottom. He is an excellent writer of fair articles; and to E. 
most people he is known as the co-editor of acolyte, though what y QNS 
_ editing he does is probably done by remote control, because nobody 
v ever sees Samuel D Russell as he goes his lonely rounds of the 
Cinemas, libraries, and possibly museums of natural history. But . T 
— I am not here to describe him to you except insofar as descrip- 
tion might be given coincident with the relating of this saga. 











ine ° It is so very difficult to get material out of Sam Russell: 
3X In fact, it is impossible. For two years I have been after him 
_ t0 write something for Shangri-L'Affaires (the Literate Fanzine) 
> ant he has yet to write something for me. . He did come through 
- With two articles once, but that's when I wasn't editor any more. 
_ He'd written them for me, he said. 


Laney has a time with Gankbottom, too. (YLaney's his co-edi- 
tor). Laney has an awful time with Gankbottom, trying to get him 
to write something. I think everybody has trouble with Gankbottom 
especially if they ask him to write something.  Crozetti (the poor 
fan's Dunkelberger) asked him to write something for her and he 
agreed with such alaority that I wondered if there was more there 
than met the eye. But I knew there couldn't be. Gawd. But she 
Stopped publishing anc so ceased bothering him. No doubt he felt 
better about it then--not writing anything for her, I mean. 


I hound that boy continually. 1 write him a veritable flood 
of postcards and letters, which he often answers at great length. 
I am considering pubdlishine these letters of"his.. I'Would dot; 
too, if I could fina them. I am always asking him for material. 
nt got So that he stopped coming around the club (said he was 
-— writing a novel). I know he wasn't writing any novel. He" was 
i avoiding me, that's all. . 

I have even threatened him. I told him, once, with all the 
Sincerity that I and the four bottles of beer in me could muster, 
that I was going to write an article and sign his name to it. I 
thought that would bring him around. But hell no. He thought it 
^ was a fine idea. He thought it was a wonderful idea. In fact he 
Ka got positively enthusiastic about it. I got out. of there quick 
before he convinced me I should write his novel BOn him. 
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RICE SNEARY'S FANTASY POLL 


y! 

One of the favorite pastimes of fans is the taking of polls. They 
ask what mags you read and what authors you like. Some even ask what 
stories you don't like: Aad lately the Daugherty census has pried 
Ht the personal THO ofthe average fan... Bubyat..lastel .th lnk = ogee 
à completely new poll. Now in every way. First, the questions are 
diffcront than those asked in other polls. And second, I have already 
eoten the answers, or at least the answers of & numbor of high-ranking 
fangs So you don't have to do a thing but road. 


; irst, here arc the questions I asked. If you want you can write 
down”; Our answers and see how they compare with those of the other fans, 
TE yo agree with all the answers you are an average fan. If you agree 
with only half the answers you are an average fan. And if you don't 

ci ‘with any of the answers you are an average fan. i 


*. 


k. THE QUESTIONS 


l. Would you be willing to be the first person to land on the moon if 
you knew you would die there alone? 


2. Would you be happy in a world without men (if man)? Women? (If 
woman) 


3. What two colors clash the most to you? 


4. Would you be willing to live on another world where you would not 


see Harth people, if you could do so without danger? 


5. How much, or what, would you take to kill a person you had «never 
met? J 


6. Do you belicve dreams forotell the future? 

7. Would you like to have been born 50 yoars sooner? 

hy Eu you liko to know when you are going to die? i 
9. m fan do you like tho loast? 

10. bo you think all fans should live in <the same, lbown? 

ll.- Next to fandom what hobby do you like most? 

12.1 With whom would you like to be lost on an asteroid? 

15. What type of car would you rather be hit by? 

14. What story gave you the most bad dreams? 


15. Would you like it if everyone could read minds? 


16. What piece of music do you call the most fantastic? 























1 "n Ti i c 
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. And here is a list of ‘the poeple that answered the poll. Bob 
_ Tucker, George Coldwell, Boff Perry, John Cockroft, Forrest Ackerman, 
Sandy Kadet, Dale Hart, SAT Ashley, Gus Willmorth, ÉEEvans, Alva Rogers, 
Fy Rick Sneary. I want to thank you all for your help. And‘a special 
1 thenk-you to Myrtlé Douglas for her help in gotting others to answer 
Me the poll. 









































SE And now to those answers. I might Uxplhin that right after*the 
= question number will come the complete results in figures, and after 
|. ther any remarks made by the fen as they filled out the questions. 
| And then after the word REASON will come the reason I asked that 
` question, just in case you wonder: a 
in e 1 i y 
"i. 0 ا‎ 8s Yas, 3. Maybe yos, l. Maybe no, l.: Douglas, Evans, 
- and Hart were the only ones to say they were willing to do it. And 
then Douglas Said she would only 1f it would help someone close £o her 
that way. Kadet (the "Maybe yes") said’ it all depended. Said ne would A 
` rather be the first to land on one of the planets. But that he would Mi 
be willing to die alone. Coldwell (no) said no because the fellow m 
` dying on the moon wouldn't be famous. -I disagreed with this as the 
E fellow would claim the moon for his country which would be reason 
` enough to put him in the history books. REASON: I read some time ago 
_ that the first rocket to land on the moon would be unable to take off 
again. (Or anyway the fellow writing the article thought not). So 





E I wanted to see if there were any fans willing to have the honor and 
` yet die on the moon, 

x 

E 2. No, 5. Yes, 5. Not sure, 3. When it started out the noes 


were in the lead, but yeses kept coming in till it was a tie. Two 
answers were so worded that I decided that the answererdidn't understand 
the question. So I put them in the "not sure" group. REASON; The 
- stories by Doo Smith, and the short story "The last Man", among others, 
-. pictured worlds run by women.. I wondered if fans would caro to live 
ina world made up of the opposite sex. 





5. No definite answer, so will give them all to you. Tucker 
said "burple and drene" which is about the same as my purple and 
— green. Ackerman and Coldwell said yellow and purple. Perry, yellow 
Mand violet. Douglas and Hart said brown and black. Evans, light 
- greon and Chinese red. Ashley, pink and dark green. Cockroft, red 
- and purple. Willmorth said red and orange. The fan artist Rogers 
— failed to answor. REASON: Do the same colors clash to everyone? 
d 4. No, 6. Yes, 4. Not sure, 3. Cockroft said not willingly, 
- but that he could no doubt get along.. Kadet said it might be inter- . 
| esting but wasn't sure about not having Earth companions. Coldwell 
said "Only if the place was inhabited by beautiful creatures similar 
— te women." REASON: In so many stories the hero gives up a lot to 
A get home to Earth. I wondered if fans would. 


i 5. Well it seems fans are not ghouls after all. (Some are boys) 
7 Only one gave an answer in money, ($13,000) and that, I think, was 
kt done only to have something to putdown. (I'm not going to tell who 
it was, either.) Only other offer was from Dale Hart. Answer, 
00302000 collection." kost everyone else said they wouldn't do it, « 
u some said they might if they had sufficient reason. REASON: ^d 
There is an olā saying that every man has his price. I wanted to see 
what it was, but it seems the fans don't know themselves. 


r TM enc. 
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6. No, 9. Yes, 1. Sometimes; 2. Not sure, 1. ColC€well saic "Yes, 
from personal experiences with my mother." Tucker anc Evans saié that 
they cic part or the time and Kadet saic he didn't know... 

REASON; To see if fans believe in creams. 


7. No, 12, Indifferent, 1. A few sadid they would rather have been 
born 5Q years later. RiaSJN: Some people talk about the good old days. 
Wonderec if fans thought so. 


8. ‘No, 11.- Yes, 2. REASON; Just woncereá.; 
i 

9. No answers from seven. They saic they cidn't dislike anyone. 
Ackerman said "The fan that I dislike more than the one I:dislike next 
most." Which should class him with the no-ansver group. The few names 
mentione will not be mentioned here. Funny Mr Tucker gave one vote 
for Rick Sneary.' Ha ha. REASON: Every poll asks what fan you like 
so I thought I'à 5e di ferenti Evans pave me quite a talk on why he 
liked all fans. He said as people there were some fans that he 
wouldn't walk across the street to talk to. 3ut as fans he fount them 
interesting. ‘He went on to say that he hac talked for hours with fans 
that he woulé not want as friencs, anê had enjoyed himself. In other 
words, aS a fan, he liked anyone that. was interested in „fant om. 


l0. No, 13. <An@ &fb$ter. all the talk about Slan Shacks, too. It 
seems that most fans agreed that if all of them were together it would 
end some of the more enjoyable parts of fandom. There would be no 
letter writing, and little need of fanzines. REASON: To see if fans 
would really like to Live together. 


ll. No one answer so will have,to give them &ll to you. <Acker= 
man, movies. Coldwell, shorts. Douglas, Esperanto. Cockrort, 3 
model airplanes. Ashley, making things. Willmorth, mythology. Evans, 
music. Hart, politics. Kadet, writing fiction. Sneary, stamp 
collecting. Perry, playing pool. Tucker saic, "Are you 1216 ing? 
Rosebud, Bud!" And Rogers didn't say. RHASON: To seo what fans dic 
on their days off. ; 


12. Evans, "any compatible person." Hart, The Black Plame. 
Ackerman, Simoné Simon. Coldwell, Joan Leslie, June Allyson, etc. 
Kacet, "If you meant fan, John Coekroit; if outside of fandom a pleas- 
ant younz lady I have the pleasure to know." Rogers, "A certain 
girl." Tucker, any attractive young lady. Sneary, Captain Puture, 
(let me explain before you burst out laughing Did you ever see him 
stay on an asteroid lone?) or Dragon Lady.  RDASON; Guess. 


15. Tucker, Stanley Steamer. Coldwell, "One of those nice 
pedal kind that little kids pedal arounc. Beep Beep." Kadet, Austin; 
if you mean larger cars, Buick or Cadillac. Ackerman, Kiddie Kar. 
Evans, "an imaginary one". Cockroft, Chrysler or Cadillac. Ashley, 
& phantom car. Perry, Austin. Willmorth, Kicdie Kar. Hart gnd Sneary, 
Mack Truck. Douglas, GHC Iruck. Rogers, ""oulc it make av difference?" 
REASON: You wouldn't believe me if I told you. 


14. Rogers, Jekyll-Hyde. | Cockroft, The Return of the Sorcerer. 
Ashley, Tu Manchu in 1924. Evans, The Pit and the Pendulum. Hart, The 
Picture in the House. Douclas, Sinister Barrier. Tucker, The Well of 
loneliness. Coldwell, In the Martian Depths. The rest coulén't think 





Wosamottioliir et and played esse Mavabre’ on bore VETERA 
for a week. Kadet Bad about the same bus eee Y with & zombie 


8 
at 10. |. REASON: Just curiosity, I guess. 


18. No, 5. Yes, 8. Coldwell ("no") also said that it would te" 
ir elle ould; ‘though. Perry voted no, unless one could shield his | 
1 no To see if "fans would like to be like Kuttner's Baldies. 4q 


poo i Aa Traffio Jam. Ashley, Mars, Brinper of War Evans 
Rogers, La Valse. "^ Tong las and Hart, Gloomy Suniay. Ecko ren, 
ic for the picture "Spellbound". (I might dou that a nanber of 
rs sphke of this odd N too. Tucker, "A swing version of 
k of Ages." Cockroft, Night Bare Mountain or Fire Bird. Kadet, — 
6 of the Valkyries. Sneary, The „Sorcerers Apprentice. LAUS I 
st agree with Kadet.) The other two didn't vote. HHASCN: To see 
if any one piece was weirder than the rest. 


the answers as given by thirteen well-known 
but I only had a short 


Maybe I'll ask you some _ 


pe Well, there you are, 
Ens. . I'm sorry I didn't get more names in it, 
UAR be N have another poll some time. 


| (concluded from that other page] 


. Why, lately, I even gave him a Sub ject to write upon. And my 
enthusiast ic Outline of it was an article in itself. If somebody 
iad taken it down in shorthand SDR could have had his article right. 
‘there. If he'd given it to me, I'd have used it. If I thought it 
S orgia 8 little familiar, that would be to my eredit, since I 


١ 


En One of these days, perhaps, Samuel Davenport Russell will write  - 
‘an article for Shangri-L'Affaires. Jnc of these days he will hand it 
to me with a facetious Prussian bow and click of the heels and will 
“say something in flawless, fluent Johnsonian English. Anā I, speech- 

` less LOM One v Will accept thé thine . Perhaps wi LE murmur sons 
EC banality like "Well, I'll be God damned." Perhaps I will just 

An os and stare at that fantasy of a man showing evidence that, at 
long last, with heart and hand, he wrote me something. 


E With trembling hands, my stomach cold and skittery, I will open 
` the manuscript. And the re it will be, a genuine SDRussell, in his 
impeccable language. Erudite it will be, and deep, and with a sad 
COSME wonder. I will not understand it at all. And then I will 
E to Heaven and say, softly, "All right, Gabe, you can blow 
now, 
Í 
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Dedicated 
to the proposition 
that the animal, kan, in 
spite of2his. many faults 
and the terrible messes into 
which he allows himself to be 
led, is slowly but surely ad- 
vancing along The Road leading 
him from the jungle of prehis- 
toric savagery to that final 
high pinnacle of manhood 
which is the goal he has 
Horea Life, 
envisioned, 


Tun Ylhn-BINDasR, of which this is the 3PsC1aAL PACIPICON ED- 
ITIOE, Numbered Vol, II, No. III-A, is published by Th' Ol! 
Foo of Fandom, E. Everett Evans, from 628 South Bixel St., 
Los Angeles 14, California, There is never any charge for 
copies of this magazine except that we do want your comment 
and criticism, and we do want mature, thoughtful articles 
| and/or letters which we can publish to make further issues 
| as interesting and informative as possible, for everyone. 
Mis يها‎ s arl AD^ x 





Aert on 











































E TEE. ng- BINDER is VEI Mors to greet all of you fine fan: d 
friends to our Los Angeles .PaCIFICON,; and hopes that we, per 
5 sonally, can help your stay: here to be the (most. pleasant SE UE 
s M dence eas have ever hay n p Y: MEE "ud 





ER We Mm you to have a little idea of this c eae — its E 
aims and hopes, in case you have never met with a copy before, | a 
Por. PHL TluE-BINDSR.h&s no price in money, although we do very much 1 EM 

|. went letters of comments, and E S that can be inoluded. in RE 
de^ future nur. = 


M ‘It is a magazine devoted 4 ADVENTURES INTO THINKING — in 
SE which we seek to delve into the more serious aspects of life in 


hopes of clarifying our ideas about things, and in learning new = 
n ` facts which can be included in our "visualization of the Cosmic M. 
HE All", as Doc Smith's Arisians would put it.  . E. 
Es. TH, PILE-BINDER will print ANY side of ANY question, just EC 
as long as it is sanely, logically and calmly written, Sarcasm u" 
and vituperation of the other fellow!s beliefs we will not pub- B 
` lish, although you may present as many opposing beliefs as you - Wed 
desire. .û do not feel that sarcasm or bombastic spluttorings o. 
about the other person's ideas can be classed as logical debate B 
and so refuse to print them,  Lot!s all be TOLERANT} j "S 


There are a few copies of the re-printed First Issue S C3 MS M 
- ayeili ‘ble uson request, but wo are sorry that the other issuos 
are no longer available — sorry, because they contained some 
very oxeollent ideas on many subjects of interost. 


4 

yA . 
i THS TILE-BINDER would especially liko to have serious and B 
carefully worked-out dissertations on your philosophy of life; — o 
of tho things you belicve necessary to a sane and healthy mon- ET. — 

tal outlook on the tremendous problems of these days of great i 
change and startling new developments. 0 r D 


|, If you wish to be put on our mailing list, please give the E 





E editor your name and address, or send us a postal after you get T : 
— home, and wo vill gladly send you the quarterly issues as they "WE 
7 appear, Wo plan to continue publication as long as we receive ' ` 
. enough material to put out the typo of magazine wo want this to  . I 
P be at all times. BY $ f - 


i and do, please, be generous with your letters of comuonts a AE 
end criticisms,  kooping in mind that we want them to bo sanoly . 
‘logical and constructive at all times, and when you have somo- 
P thing along our lines you think worth tho attention of our rea- , 
Neo ders, Send +t. long.) ROL eladly" pnmnint it. Me v8. oe We mot. 


2 
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ADVENTURES INTO THINKING. 


The thoughts,of a common man of no pretensions to edu- 
cation, fame, nor greatness of any kind, are probably of no 
benefit to anyone but himself. However, that fact should not 
deter him from doing his best to think the finest and deop- 
i thoughts of which ho is capable, on many and varicd sub- 
ects, ١ 


Tho farther they are from his ,common, 0576177-03 life, 
the more vital it is for him to think such thoughts, For it 
soems to mo, as an observer of the highways and byways of 
life, that no man, however lowly his station in tho economic 
or political or educational or financial world, need be held 
cwn to tho lower strata thoughts, unless he is montally la- 
zy, or totally indifferent. 


Just as the phonograph and the radio make the music of 
the great masters, performed by the world's greatest musici- 
ans, available to everyone; just as the great librarios (to 
say nothing of tho easily obtainable. cheap editions) make 
the serious thoughts and recorded conclusions of tho great 
writers and thinkers of tho world availablo to the common 
man, just so aro groat thoughts available to him who will 
pers the time, the energy, and the concentration to. shink 

em. 


Our common man's thoughts will probably not bo too pro- 
found. His extrapolations may well often be less than logi- 
cal. His conclusions may ofton even be very erronous. But 
if he has truly put his best into the thinking, they will be 
of immense value -- at least, or especially, to him, For 
they will, if honestly done, show him himself as ho is. Or, 
at loast, as nearly like he is as he is porsonally ablo to 
ovalusto himself, Therein lics their trie valuo. Thoroin 
lios his truc reward for taking tho timo to think thoso sor- 
ious thoughts, 


tho wider tho range. of his thinking, the moro it will 
be of profit to him, for it will immeasurably havo broadonod 
his horizon. It will strongthen his sonse of intor-rolation- 
ship with his follow-uan, It will enlarge his spirit of com- 
passion. It will give him new and added tolerance towards 
tho ideas and thoughts of others, 


It will give newer, brightor meanings to his whole life 


Having, then, come to the half-century mark of this 
talo of ycars callod Lifo, this reador would become author; 
this thinkor would becomo oxpounder; this observer would be- 
come commentator. 


hs 





- 


Hereafter, should this project prove at all feasible, I 
desire to set down some of these thoughts of mine own that 
‘have seemed worthy of meeting tho eyes of possible readers, 
They do:not profess to be profound. They are not world-shak- 
ing. Thoy may not even be sensible. But thoy ARE truc, and 
honost, and sincore, 3 


^ 


ThoyVaroftho:stuff of whieh my dreams and hopes and de- 
sircs end aspirations aro made, 


* e 
They, arewnot-soxmuch-the world I vision, ag the world I 
envision. ; ١ ْ 


emi ا‎ 


"If human life has any signif- 
loanco,. it is this — that God 
has sot going here an expoeri- 
mont to which all His resourc- 
os arc committed. He seeks to 
develop porfoct human beings, 
Superior to circumstance, vic- 
torious over Fate. No singlo 
kind of human talent or effort 
can be spared if ‘the experi- 
ment isto suceced,," 

— Bruce, Bar- 
ton in "The han Nobody Knows". 








ABN. Doris A. Curriór I 


' Tig are now Salemites جه‎ ATE this certo, robe d. Salom-— i 
tho home of witchos and tho famous Lovecraft fogs from tho sea. Ju 
Beautiful, historic old Salom, tho burial ground of old country 0 ^. 
superstitions, But I am strangely drawn to tho city. : 


Thero is an "air" about Salom that I have novor yet. en- K 
countcrcd in my travols. Sho has a definite porsonality and" a 99 
Strong character, Sho is puroly positive and doos not lot the © 
humans dwolling on hor strcots dominate hor. Sho is moody E - 
temporemontal and soductivo, E 


When I first moved to tho city I found to my intonso "C i 
priso that although tho people were wonderful to mo, tho city put ^ 
mo on probation. , Yos, oach- timo I walked the streets. I folt me 
visible cyos watching me, and tontucles probing my mind. I must ف‎ 
havo mc&surod up, howevor, for now I fool at homo end scfo upon | 
tho streets of tho city. Tho treffic 1s hoavy but I have no, foan 
of it. I know that now I bolong I nood not watch too elosoly, for 
othcr oyos do it for mo, and guido mo safely through the hayaa E- ud = 
And the fogs ...... tho amezing fogs of Salom that swoop í S 
tho strocts like a white ghostly army and within minutos vi~ ^ .— 
sibility zero. There is substance and body to the fogs, and thoy 
woive end vritho like, live things botween the buildings, They 
peor into tho lightcd windows of the offices as though in amusod - 
tolerance of tho me:ndorings of the humens, But thoy aro novor 
imporsonol. They are Eriondlyiioriinimreal, thoy are 6 and 
damp, or warm and dimp.. They are never just damp, or just fog.. 

f vu pr hovo M del des jUst-Ssitho.cityeitaol? has charactor. 

KA Yostorday Ti Et one an amazing spoctacle. ^ It was a grim 
béttlo botwoen tho fog and the sun .Two olomonts, cach poworful, 
both striving for possossion of tno city, Firo versus WILO i ui 
End for onpgy. the firO-won. ١ 


All morning the fog had holdthc city in à tight and oon- R^ 
stricting arca-of somi-visibility. It swirlcd and curled itself NEL 
around chimneys and oozod its way through tho open windows into a 
bie OMS وك‎ filling thom-with its damp, cold ESOL It mis ront ongi 
the inimical fogs, & chill,,;unhcalthy somi-life destructive to 
wy el it touched. Tt hola itic Humans E im rote. city: UME GS its |! 

p clutchand filled o thorpr minds with morbid and doprossod thoughts. 
No ono smilcd, thoro soomod nothing to sinilo about. Voices Wero | 
low and quict and the children stared out of the windows and dic 
not ask to go out to plcy. 


um b 
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oro mado by t tho cc deu Rem sun. ‘He: rode high T. ES ‘sky, 

ilo ghos imsod f, hiss rays striking against the bonkod 

ors of fog inoffoctuclly. | “Hadid notlsbruüint at first, pon. 

opt pouring "a sbocdy berrago of host into his enemy who &bsOrb- 

cd them not roilizing thetetho Wory absorption of the heat would. 

ivi EF its -downfall. 


53 


or on hour tho steady reys did thoir work of undormining, 
‘then, through . minuto rift in tho fog's structuro tho first ad- 
E vanco scouts of tho sun's might plunged in to koro bogin tho 
bi GELS A 
E A ۰ 


0 E ب‎ As the ETS در‎ their work tho fog brought roinforco- 
- — ments in from tho soa, Weve aftor tavo of fog pourod in from tho 
aL ococn end fillod notrly cil tho g-p3 loft by tho dofoatod.soc- 
EMEN Lors..- wind zs c&eh^wovo of fog. camo in to tho city tho sun ro- 
ED Lossod AdPocoose2gd &rogtor bolts of Hoet. and blastod the Mow 
coming fog into wrcithy tonteclos, 

5 Taon ‘the. battle bog.n in carnost.. Hott,’ E fog, more host 

Hester, MONG LOR, etic Buns presscd= and b$5b D the fog with all tho 
power of its imicnso strength, And tho fog bogen to givo. Just 
Be olittic.<t first, thon morc’ cuiekly and as tho rays.of sunlight 
-murchcd tho structs the fog turncd in fill rout and spod before 
the sun beck to the.occen from vhonco it hed como. 


Tho battle lasted o full throc hours .... It wos an inspir- 
ing «nd bocutiful thing to we BCR f. SRO do you sec how this city 
oii. cts He ena. mr T love e 


— ————— — — — — ——— 


Tho Sword sang on tho barron hooth, 
Tho Siekle in the fruitful ficld; 
The sword it sang™a song of Dcath 
But could not moko the Sickle yicld. 


dl Willicm Blckoc. 
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What Has GONE BEFORE IN, “THE TImB-BINDER", 


Following is the Table of Contents, and names of the let- 
ter writers, in) the issues of THE TINE- BINDER up 50 date. 


VOLUN I, NUMBER I - Adventures, Into Thinking, RIPE P ER by 
E. Everett @vans; Achieving "Personal Adequacy" Through Time- 
Binding, by Evans; Concerning The Teaching Of History, by Evans 
and Ideas. On Statesmanship and Conclusion, also’ by Evans. (Yes, 
I hogged the whole first issue myself.) Also, various poems or 
quotations felt contributory to the general feel! of the mag. 


VoL. I, NO. Il - Thank You, iiy Friends, by Evans; my Citations, 


‘by, dvens; That Dusty Shelf, by Donn Brazier; The Problem Of The 


Conscientious Objector, by Virginia Evans Newton (this raised a 
veriteble storm in succeeding, issues), various poems and quotà- 
tions; “and letters.from. Raymond Washington, Jr., Joe Kennedy, 
David Newton, Willis Boughton, Louis Russell Chauvenet, Dale 
Tarr, and: Virginia Newton (she is-my elder daughter). 


VOL.-I, dO. LIT - That "TALI Men.Are Created Equal", oby DVRS, 
An Answer To The C.0., By Mrs Helen V Wesson; Life, Liberty And 
Tuc Pursuit'Of Happiness, by Evans; \still more. poems and quote- 
tions (they are’ used as fillers on otherwise ‘blank pages); ond 
Letters from Mrs Doris A Currier, Walter Dunkelberger, Florence 
Stephenson, Paul A Carter; and finally, Postscriptus, by Evans, 


VCE 1, HO..IV = My Creed Of Religious Bellefs, by Evans; Cross- 


roads, by luilton a Rothman; . Every Day Religion, by 7 Lesrie Aj 
Croutch; Tho Fog, b; urs Doris A Currier; and'’letters by ‘Edw... 
S&nita3,' PhD; Paul H Spencer; Harry Warner, Jr,;, Thomas S. Gard- 
nop, PhD'and Art *idnor; and finally, Postoriptus, by Evens. 


VOL. و‎ Noy i .- Psychological Dangers Of Conseription,;,by Russ 
Whitmen; .nRellgion,; As ‘I Believe It; by K,. Martin Carlson; : The 
Philosophy Of Tho, Dilótbanto; by Art Widner; 4 letter which was 


relly an article, by Ron Lane, of England, about: English: Cos; a 


long letter-article by Louis Russell Ohauvenet son his personal. | 
life-philosophy; and Letters from M ri Beth ‘hecler, Jey Chid- 
sey; and, finally again, Postseriptus by ivans. 


VOL. I1, HO; Il - Tho ‘Almost" Ran by Evsns; The Logics Of man- 
kind, by Algis Budrys; The Road (I don't know who wrote 1G Jagr DY 
fT.) Bruce, Yorke, Non-Scctarian View Vital For Religious Ins trues 


‘tion, reprinted from. his, college paper; -Another Religious Credo 


by Florence Stephonscn Anderson; An Analogy, by Prater VIII; (a 


“permittcd reprint from Tho Golden Danay Library) 5* and, ,letters 


from hertin,algor, » John » Cunningham, .Josepg ‘Fortier, Raymond 
Washington, Jr., Ernio le SUE Robert Ax Peterson, * Jay Chidscy; 
and once mores Fostscriptus, by Evans. , ALL Volume II issuos to 
e: iva Cub mien Pi cent NNUS OE povery: The Road, 





" of Rone Maddox, 130 Summit Ave, Uper Montclair, New Jersey. . It 
is sent free to all. these who wish it, and express their wish by 
dropping me a card or letter occasion&ly, Í 


Anote to the regular receivers of: wae d mag. This issue of 
25 is being made a part of the combosine which will be sold at the 
Pacificon. Therefore if 1 repeat a fow things I have said previo- 
usly, don't pay any attention as it is not necessarily meant for 
you all. (Thot, I hope this reaches the o ast in time). 
RM = 
For those who wonder, the niitial between ب‎ are mine, ; 
and are meant to take the place of the eternal 000000, of which I 
have grown very tired, 


3 "2B Or Not 2B?" is published every once ín awhile at the home 
! 
' 
, 


RM; 


~- ANNOUNCING THE FAN PICTORIA 
Published by Ron, Christensen, and Ron. Maddox, for the purpose 
of getting fans to know, each other, and also because we feel ll- 
4 ke publishing it. 
. This.booklst will bb ‘one of ‘the most expensive projects take n 
on for quite soms time, as the cost; of printing and fota repro- 
auctions Will run into, the high sums /therefore help ! must be ob 
‘tained-from YOU ALL, the fans, that will make up this pictorial. 
Sond 4n your subs, to tho finst. edition (one dollar) to Rome Madd= : 
۰ ox at tho above adresse Adds may be purchased for 35¢ per. 
page, 50g per $ page, and $1.00 per whole page. We consider thes 
| costs axtremely low under theo circumstances, 
j 





Besides cash wo noad Bato sie: Foto's of fans, fan gatherings; etc 
send.om in just as soon as you possibly aane 
RM HA Ee 0 
' ect r i ١ 1 , ذو‎ 4- , : 1 
| ; 2 - - T — | E c 1 — = = — i 
| Can someones soll me the second issue of Science Fiction Quarterly? 
It is tha only issue I need to complete my sot, I'll pay up to 
357 for.the darned thinge r thm i toon? = 
RM ~a 
Upon reaching New Jersey, I' plan to start a cardzine. Originally 
I was going to make 2b int4 a newsheet, ‘but have decided to leave 
it as is, an informal. shest meaning little, and meaning to mea n 
little. Anyone wishing to subscribe to this cardzine may write me 
the cost will be 2¢ per issue, six for 10f, It will carry news of 
68266181 . intersst to east coast fans, and any odd amit ‘that’ tone 
my Waye | ; : - AM! pw 
RIK RM SPAN ! S] 
cI: MV that pA Boucher, formar Science Seaview writer, m 
recently: ‘turned to radio, has come back to the Science Fictim 
"iae: I hope. tas fom good, anf that he'dj desert radio for SsFs 
| book gb. wil 3. per Bs oat swponsixss yrojzete GRKA in 


F gilik E SE ha =} at 1 king Ando $ UE- fh 
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(5d fw nodis oT come bel erro qa cos vribotdas,dendydordónm.lcus 
mi $A: *ousbo8csenddodoXosd Sumo pr: st alo Rok 5 1ت 5 ة‎ 153737 43 anda 
Afyene > Intdvested in puedas fe some: ‘bade (issuds ‘ef sifi mags. ‘cet 
ob bain almost iany-ehemery oI any mag, Tor’ the last three -er-four 
years, fron me, for’ not more, than a few cents. over ata di prices 
and ees many cases under: pone eae jj jos ; logout 
i56 1 r4 ARM ccc 4 gap EET 
vut Wis Being done sin a up quie et it to: es 3 ages. 
Md svtbidero 91 bt tt pao ope ie ORME ng SE a 
Since, this seems to! be sanoissuetiof (add sit lwmteht ide eitis ad osi êê: g 
pew ismmotior by: any 2A A HOUTA ing stoic ANY add tué JHowé vor f -ttvoy. must (“be 
in absolutely perfect aQondgitioni dirai irs ndr SED tt nir 
مكنا بس ليو سن ف‎ oo cm . 

m eld to. MEeURMos" ' od 3 
oe boas 8 halt a dozen. TP ‘quality | GIES ITE -- -th& 
Att دوهن‎ ta:-atrydna for 1807 FPO قن هوعد‎ «cis AN few ‘otter isupptios$, 
axiclurtasg geiminn ادي و‎ "dte gocdibkne-1* ct z 1 

RM L6. ead dti t abg BNI FoR yee 
if anyone would 1tke a market C odiis items, poems, Ae kes etc. 
How ‘about sanding ewe to me;:as tI meed tham for my other mage Jupe. 
ltor, which will appesr:around the 1 - — third وس‎ s 
out the first of Qoboke ret! LORAN i » Set ۴ near 2d 

DEE nisbxyso elit od edigibso, $ ul yok Sgt 
Heli, I imaging, itha ps abot: ell, XIE wish the Pair icon all the luck 
in the! world, and am only sorry that I uld not attend this büg;m 








est ofr alt- Science Fiction conventions in person, / eve ul 
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Fe tus PRAGNELL ; How Pelagravatingl "0062690920829 





» ه © © 6 هه ه © هم هه ه مه‎ © © © #6 
sS CARLSON; Who's afraid of an atomickey tinish? lenses #7 


#4 3 de 


/Ack 's-planation/ 


VOM, short for VOICE of the IMAGI-NATION, is one of the oldest 
coing fanmags (lest. 1937). Its 49th number wer be found on sa | e 
at the Paciticone Its atm: To be the mirror of tandom, publishina--- 
Unedited---letters of commendation, critic ism or condemnation;op!nions 
on the future, fantasyarns, politics, religion, ethics, sex, . the un- 
known, semantics, universalanguage, education, philosophy, &c,. &c. 


Winter, Sprina, Summer & Atom, Vom expects to go on until t he 
BOMB. LI 
No five year subscriptions accepted. 


(lf the world is blown up while your subscription is running, no 


~retund can be guaranteed.) 


--Forrest J Ackerman 


PACIFICON SPECIAL, LAST 8 ISSUES OF VOM FOR $I 


NEXT 7 NUMBERS $1 


The blank space below is provided for the autografts of A. Merritt, HP 
Lovecraft, Geo. Allan England, Edgar Allen Poe, Homer Eon Flint, Austin 
Hall, Chase Fort, T. O'Conor Sloane, Jules Verne, Lon Chaney, Ear! Sh- 
gleton & Raymond Amazing Pa lel svedese 1 


(Vomimeograf ing this Issue 
courtesy E Everett Evans.) 
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Mame 1“ 2 : ^w) COT Ts! Gi TS 
mer d HAROLD Y CHENFY JR of 584 2 

on™ s Monroe St, Little Falls, NY, opens vith a 

LPN Fie OF - bang: “As Francis T. Laney has assurea me 

.. that VOM has not had a nuce on the’ cover for 

‘some time, I feel that I'm missing something by 

.not suseribing to VOM! ((What?! Did Laney tell 

U that?! Why, that sübscription killer, that-- 

2 ) J that-- suboteur!)) 





Which do you prefer, fantasy 
y, or science-fiction? Or to phrase it this way, do 

you prefer Astounaing or FFM. I personilly like 

FFM, In fact I place it at the top of the pro 
field. On the contrary, although £stounding carries many, meny fine 
stories, I renk it third. One of the reasons for it being there is 
that ell through the war, AST was the only monthly. That naturelly 
gave it ueny more stories & yeer therefor a, higher amount of good 
ones. ((Your editor personly prefers scientifiction, fantasy & 
weird, in that order; Astounding, FFM & Weira Teles.)) # 


MILIY ROTHMAN; Vom's prolificontributor, wrote while a SIE 





in Peris: £ bone to drag around & bit is Tucker's remark conccining 
how little the public has to do with policy-~hi7dipgé-meking, world 
building, etc, and how it's the big men with the push buttons who 
decide whats going to happen. Involved in this little item is the. 
wnole philosophy of history. i 

T Methinks its closer to the truth to^ 
say thet there is an interplay between the little man en-masse and 
the big men. Each influences the other. The big man is ineffectual 
without the proper mental attitudes of the little men, and while he ' 
tries to influence them by his means of propaganda, they can't be 
influencec completely unless they are ready for it. Conversely, 
public attitudes give ideas to the big men and enable them to per- 
form, For example, fascism was made possiole by the psychological 
state of Europe after the last wer. ‘Unions are an exemple of how 
many little men can get together to pull against the few big men. 
True, in. à union a strong man gets to be -the leader, but a gooc un- 
ion is run democratically, and the union leader seems closer to you 
than the president of the company. 








. Diantt we once. discuss the ques- 
tion of whether great geniuses leca world thought or are zn out- 
growth of the age they live in? ; 
P.S. I'll sey this, tho---thct in 

the case of atomic bomb politics---there has r&rely if ever peen 8 
cese where a few men could make such big decisions anu Live to see 
such tig regrets, The opinions of the scientists who have been try- 
ing to get the right thing cone by atomic-energy bring up in sharp 
contrast the clear, logiccl, simple wey of government that would be 
hac if men were reasonable as opposed to the mudalea, selfish, úe- 
vious actions that must be taken oeceuse of the fouled—up situation 
what exists, 4 

T/SGT EDWIN WHITEHEAD eirmeild from England: Comes 
now rumüles anu ruminations from ye new and as yet unknown fan 
Thitehead. If I shoula forget my poise end blow my top as some of 
Vom's other correspondents seem to do, pay me no mind,  I!ll be just 
another Voileniac.  Tch-tch, so young 2! 
Got Tom's 44-46 ena the 


a 


lupGI-NAZTION 
portfolio of Voifeidens---yum-yum, It's a good thing I 
ote for the folio, for imagine my^ shocked enc shattered expec tions 
to receive three (3-count em) imwperizl-size VoMs ana then disccver NG 
Voilicens. ih leck-e-dey! But came the dawn & few days farther on 
when came the reinforcements in the form of your 2nd mailing arc the. 
2ecuteous maid herself in all her variea forms. 

I'll cut loose with ‘a 
oit of criticism now ena get it over with. £ couple of the femmes 
were Bags with a kepital B. However, the majority (inclucing that de- 
licious creature with the butterflies---~-tell me 4sJ if I live a Ghu'ta 


life is that my reward in the hereafter?) ((Well, that's Foo'd for 


thot!)) : ١ 

Pia Ghul I did forget the covering print sent with «the 
tnree Vom's! Humble apologies for forgetting the interpretation of 
Deiare, it was -No.l hokay! 

The 015 611551025 on racial discrimination 
interest me greatly. Itm- Southerner (Dallas, Texas), but view with 
sname tne Negro situetion as it stends toaey.. I had thought Texas wes 
baa enough, but after meeting some of the fenatical senti-Negro South- 
erners in the Army. I realize just how serious it all is. Hearing such 
stetewents as "some people. want to trect Negroes just like human be- 
ings," gets me riled plenty. Wy idee is a program of ecucation end: . 
not social upheavel, which would ceuse nothing but bloodshea, It's in 
our schools that tne twisted prejudices teught chilaren in their own, 
homes by the ignorant and bigoted can be corrected. When shown & ° : 
careful stuay of the subject children will be gradually brought onto: 
the road of common-sense ena not blind fanaticism. Such & progrem » 
cells for courage on the part of eaucational euthorities. 

Another 
sore spot is the Nisei (Japenese-American second-generation) question 
on the Pacific Coast. I have read of a Jepanese-Americen solcier in- 
17211060 out of the service who was refusea service in a West-coict 
shop because of his ancestry.: Such an occurance is enough to en لذن‎ 
anyone ana if repeated might cause him to become an enemy of socicuy-- 
& society he hau fought ena bled for---if need be, diea for. The. com- 
bet record of our comrzdes-in-srms of Japenese ancestry is without a 
stain. It shoule be held up. to the people of the world as c shining 
excaple of the loyalty that the United States engenders in its citi- 
zens, Yet how cgn such loyalty remain when these same man who gave: 
his every effort'Ais country nåd. was wounded, perhaps & wound that 
will nancicsp him all his life, is refused the privileges of any free 
citizen? : 

There I go--blowing off | as I at first feared I would. 

Stili, I have long wanted to get them there words off my chest. 

Youd's letter had plenty of: sense behind it. It's & very deli- 
cate problem, the handling of the Atobomb, I'm not at all certain 
that the U.S. should keep the Secret clutched in its grimy-pew ena 
hola it over the rest of the worla like some sort of super bluugeon. 
Such a schewe smacks of & good beginning to the fa&cism Youd looks... 
for. He has hit the right chord on. England. I have observed the: :be= 
ginnings here and the latest news of ‘the British Governuent's, complete 
control of oritish commercial aviation and communication Son A is 2 
pig step in that direction. - 
a dl in. all, though, I. don!t d etia see a 
war oetween Britain and thé U.S.» "With Russie perhaps, Woe. te ver, the 
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turi et government decides to do, the. people will follow blindly. 

i ts, Ae sions NT e I a- 
gree with Kepner that the ordinary American gitizen will have very 
Little to s&y. It'll ell come before he even has time to form on in- 
telligent opinion, and once in the only thing to do is rice th: tiger 
to the Sitter end. 

Bloch's additions to the fen census hid we cnuck- 
ling for quite & while. 

As for: Llsner's-.better re STF, STEF, et cil, 
must aumit thet it's very hazy in my mind. I am not a science-fiction 
fen, elthough I enjoy reading & gooa science yarn., UNKNOWN was’ the 
top mag on the market for my money, but since it's untimely demise I 
.piece ASTOUNDING on top of the heap. Have read £STOUNDING for cuite a 
few years end would miss it if it ever endeu publication, but much of 
the more technical writing is completcly over my hesac. I believe F/N- 
TAST. is a gooc term for the lovers of UNKNOWN AND VFIRD. ‘fs for an 
overali term I'm still waiting for someone else to sugest one. # 


fA breezy bit from MARI-JANE NUTTALL of San Diego Cel: That was 
some cover Goldstone dreamed up for the No, 48 Vom! One of the most 
attractive (in un eyedad sort of way). I've seen. Thot he was the guy 
wno swore off fandom & fentasy via ‘Bleerie ((fanmsg diablerie)) last 
year. They always straggle back, no? .((I have.a great pun with the. 
word straggle. It's & great struggle to refrain from using it. But 
it concerns the train strike, & coud easily date this. O, well.. It 
goes like this: By -the time of the Pacificon, I hope the train 
struggle be over! Oh-oh, I don't like that look in your eye--I better 
make tracks!)) 

Really enjoyed the news-flash on fencom. fm currently 
staying with my sis & brother-in-law until the navy finishes remodel- 
ing Japan into a democracy (to eventually ena ull democracies, no. 
Goot) & lets go my old man. The B. in L. is the type who hoots at’ 
E.F. & all concernec--or at least did until the atomic bomb blest - 
then - when I coulda explain in detail the atomic principles, possible 
influences, etc. ete, before he could reaa up on the world-shocacr 
himself--rcspect wes bred. Shall give him said article to reta - he 
believes anything in print ((he does? Show him this: ACKER is #1 
fen. VOM is top fanmag. WEAVER WRIGHT is leading fan humorist. TAU 
ERMAN is the foremost..er..uh..give me time, it'll come to me--who 
threw that egg? It just came to me)) - and presto - Fendom shall heve 
& new convert. No foolin! - it was good. 

Letters all interesting - 
am tempted to read S&S ((Ecience & Sanity)) now - although I thought 
the theorotical (sp.) govt. in Null ^ well defined. Oh for a game- 
machine for this Gay'n'age. Exit corruptive govt. 
. . : The inside dooales 
of Vom were priceless.  ((^ bow for Jack Viedenbeck.)) : 

| | And now, 
another fanne is heard from - TIGRINA - who often favours Vom with a 
review of some sort. This time it's about a movie: The "Briae of 
. Buddha", announced on the screen as a "Hoffberg Proauction, adapted 
from ١120153 Speaks'", is a series of travel pictures cleverly se- 
cuenced to give the effect of & feature-length film. Although most of 
the pictures are undouotecly authentic, there is good reason to doubt 
the authenticity of some of the actual aaventures devyictea upon the 
screen. It is obvious that stock shots and other unrelated pictures 


i» 
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nuve been surreptitiously inserted to lend more interest to the film. 
ine encounter of.the explorer with a-vempire bat, for instence, was so 
piainly a "fake" as to be almost ludicrous. 
; The title, "Brice o2 Bud- 

Give toms rather misleacing, as one might expect, for the actuc. 36 - 
quence ceaiing with this is not shown until toward the conclusion o7 
the film, ana then the "wild adventures" are so obviously fabric: Ui ost 
artfully concocted from a carefully arranged selection of cuthentic 
Scenes anu stock shots, that it would not deceive any but the most 
gullibole. However, even though the picture is a film euitor's night- 
ware, for those who like. travelogues of exotic. eastern countries such 
as Inuia und Tibet; ena ere none too squeamish about unusual sights, 
this film is a "must see", z 
finldst the soft strains of Tschaikovski's 
"Danse Arabe" in the beckground, & narrator's voice is hera., The 
very choppy sound track in the beginning makes one wonder whether the 
naárr. tion is to be in Engiish or Hindustanis 

Severel pictures of the 
most Gecrepit "holy" beggars were shown. One haa reweinea in the seme 
position for so long thet his thumb n&ils had reached an emazing length 
anu hed grown through his ears,  £nother "religious" menciccnt had 
vowed aiweys to keep a roll of berbea wire on his face.  enother con- 
tinuelly stared at the blazing Indie sun. Most unique of all, how- 
ever, was one who nonchalantly permitted his pet snake to wriggle up 
his nostrils, With a saucy flip of the tail, the adventurous. reptile 
wouia vanish, only to reissue from the wiuely grinning mouth of his 
owner (guip!). 
As the film runs on, one rezlises more end more that 
these natives are a queer lot. For example, it is the lost wish-of 
certain sect, when they feel aeath coming upon them, to gesp their 
last breaths while gresping the teil of & cow! ((Hm, does the t make 
Burbee an Indien, because he'd like to die clutching & calf?)) Cows! 
lives are wore valuable than those of humans in Indie, 5 the cows 
are considerea sacred. Woman is held in such contempt in that. coun- 
try thet the Hindus deny that she has a soul, 

Scenes of an Ort om 
"holy horrors" were shown, in which natives worked themselves inte 4 
religious frenzy and would submit to the most nerve-wracking tortures. 
Close ups were shown of one wila-eyed fellow, trembling in agony 7 
whilst a silver barb was thrust through his tongue. The cuuience 
shuddered as enother native, with pincer-like devices attached by long 
pieces of twine to his bere back, would pull greet weights, the living 
flesh meanwhile being strained to the utmost una literally torn from 
his beck. These natives, according to the narrator, were constently 
inventing new anu more egonising tortures. The more horrible the a- 
gony suffered, the more enthusiastic the natives were, Small native 
chilaren witness these gruesome scenes with amusement. Leter in life, 
they too will oe influenced by the religious frenzy end feel com- 
pelled to participate. Of odd significance is the fect that no blood 
is ever seen from the wounds inflicted during these cruel rites..- 


The film continues with some interesting pictures of large imde 
f "vampire" bats. Natives believe that the souls of the wicked, upon 
death, become vampire bets. Several trees were heavy with these crea- 
tures, aormant in their characteristic upsiae down position--a macabre 
crop for trees to bear. Several pictures were elso shown of thousands 
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of these bats soaring through the air. 
Severe: ‘scenes of Me ti veg on 
tne banks of the Ganges were flashed across the screen, including a 
surzal ceremony. In Inaia, when a men dies, en hour later he is ash- 
es, as the hot climate Goes not warrant keeping a corpse tco long. £s 
inese scenes unfold, shoving natives washing, preying, ana casting 
their refuse ana their ceaa into the Genges, ana then crinking fron 
the seme scum-infested waters, one, marvels thet these people dc not 
die from the poisonous filth thet they teke into their systems. 

Tere 
are parny Other intriguing .cenes aepictea, too numerous to 065 011136 in 
uétail in these pages; pictures of the famed Kashmiri valley, ù tion 
hunt. (including & ferocious battle. between & lion and &e tiger), a Ge- 
tailed account of a tribe of thieves and their customs end mode of li- 
ving, énd en acverturous sequence of a Mohemmeden religious rite, to 
mention only a fev. 

Although "Bride of Buddha" is not a fentesy .ic- 
ture in the true sense, T find it quite f&sntastie that-veople ;, in. the 
midst of civilisation, should still be existing in such ignorénce and 
squalor, nd although I am enthusiastic when I view the 1205535111 7 
of finuing new mysteries ana marvels on other planets, I sometimes 
wonder if we have exhausted our supply of the weird enu unexplainable 
in “this world. * 


rersoneletter: I'm rather wondering what science fiction authors are 
"going to write about now that so many of our phrophecies are accom- 
plished facts--raaar, penicillin, acoustic torpeaoes and mines, space- 
rockets, jet propulsion, synthetics end plastics, atomic power. 

Looks 
as tho the scientific. age is just Gawning. The only trouble is, we 
have not yet learned to develop a scientific attituae to politics, To 
iy mina Fascism in Italy ana Communism in Russia should be regarded as 
Scientific experiments, end conclusions reachea from their results, 


In my opinion, all this worla hysteria we have just gone through 
is due to the fact that all humanity is suffering from Pellegrs aue to 
lack of the vitamins of the B group. (Thiamin, Lactoflavin, Pyro oxin, 
Nicotinanide, etc.) Some of us, of course, are worse than others. 

((In case U rnt carrying an Unabridgedictionery on your hipocket, Yew- 
ster defines Pellagra: "A chronic disease characterized by gastro- 
intestinal disturbance & nervousymptoms," Webster, ofcourse, does not 
use fckermanese.)) # 

¿na we let "KAYMAR" CARLSON of Moorhead, , Minn, 
bring: this Vomlet to a close with: Art Vicner's letter was good and I 
agree with a lot of his ideas. -Specially on Labor end Capital. I 
hope labor Unions Stand firm for & show-aowm, Think back (if you cen) 
to the time when the common laborer worked for a aoller a day. Thats 
where Capital would like to have us agesin. Why are so many of our 
méster-ninas so pessimistic about the atomic.power? Don't worry, con- 
trols ena uefences will be found for that too. It will still take a 
lot of atomic bombs to destroy the earth. The World of Null-A certain- 
ly h&s created a lot of comment. Just about overshedows Rap's "Lemur- 
ian" tangle. Perhaps Van Vogt had more on the ball than we think. 
Vom is getting better and better. I'm getting so that I look forward 
to receiving it. ((U too may look forward to 7 issues for $1 from FJ 
Ackerman, Box 6151 Metropolitan Station, Los Angeles 55, California.))# 








mn SAC Reit gei HP HP ب سيو‎ ittm toti OMNI eomm rtr iA t eid hl + tmt o سسا‎ e o m P tpm e ctc cm n 


TUA 


This article is not a repeat for my next pub- 
lication. 


Wolf Fon makes its first “appearance -soon و‎ 
companion to Black Flames. All writings to be by 
men Onl ye 


In luded in the coming issue is a book review 
by Walt Liebscher, informative and good suggestions 
for reading. Gus Willmorth's article on Lycanthrow 
py is a doubtless "must read". A clever story ` by 
Andy Anderson with a surprising end. E. Everett 
Evans, Braxton Wells, Forrest J Ackerman, Walter 
J. Daugherty and Jack Wiedenbeck's Cover, are a few 
of the contributors. 


How about contributions from you laddies? Any 
offers will be appreciated very much, In fact, 
eternal gratitude or such. ? 


Price of Wolf Fan will be 10g. Any subscrip- 
tions offered? Just write to the following abode: 


Jim-E Daugherty A 
1805 W, Ingraham 
Los Angeles 14, California 


Having met several fans in 1938, 39 and 40, I 
hope to renew our acquaintance during the Pacificon 
and am anxious to meet the peoples that I have 
heard about but never "had the pleasure". See you 
at the Pacificonl 





